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the opening of the new semester, is an- 
nounced by Dean Henry Grattan Doyle. 
Each student will be informed at the 
time of registration, of the name of 


business 


nial advertising manager, 
manager, copy -writer and reader, and 
advertiser par excellence, The Univer- 


quintet of markers before “Soapy” Fen- 
Ion went into the game. 


to be held at the Mayflower Saturday, 
February 4, at 1:16 p. m. 


GEORGE WASHINGTON 
GRADUATE GOES 
TO ATLANTA JUG 

A graduate of George Wash- 
ing University is this morning on 
a train bound for the Federal 
Penitentiary, at Atlanta, Ga. And 
within a few months he prob- 
ably will be known to A 1 Capone 
and all the gueBte of the govern- 
ment! 

Strangely enough, however, 
there is no stigma attached to 
the ride, for Charles Herbert 
Miller has accepted the position 
of Librarian at the penitentiary. 

He left late last night to take up 
hia duties Wednesday morning. 

Miller has been employed as 
part-time assistant in the / Uni- 
versity Library for the past two 
years. He took his degree in Li- 
brary Science here in 1981, and 
for the past year and a half has 
been working toward the degree 
of Master of Arts in Library 
Sjdence. 

Law Review Out 
Today, Wins Esteem 

Articles by Professor Collier, 
Leon H. Amdur, and Clyde 
B. Aitchison 

Ks second issue of the George 
Was&Jgton Law Review appeared on 
the campus yesterday. Featuring 
leading articles by Charles S. Collier, 
professor in the School of Law; Leon 
H. Amdur, of the United States Patent 
Office, and Clyde B. Aitchison, com- 
missioner of the Interstate Commerce 
Commission, this issue again reflects 
great credit on the School of Law. 

Charles Collier discusses “Franchise 
Contracts anfl Utility Regulation,'’ bas- 
ing his conclusions on an exhaustive 
research on the subject in conjunction 
with a doctor’s thesis written while at- 
' “ Harvard. -University- 

Professor Collier argues that the sys- 
tem of municipal franchise contracts is 
a serious competitor to that of regula- 
tion by a utility commission. He con- 
cludes that the franchise system threat- 
ens to supersede the present method of 
regulation by an administrative body. 

An ingenious and distinctively origi- 
nal line of thought is contained in the 
article on “The Functionality of Patent 
Claims,” by Lean H. Amdur of the 
United States Patent Office. Mr. Am- 
dur suggests the symbolical represent- 
ation of a patent claim in order to de- 
termine its validity from the standpoint 
of functionality. Clyde B. Aitchison, 
commissioner of the Interstate Com- 
merce Commission, contributes a lauda- 
tory treatise on “Justice Holmes and 
Administrative Law.” 

The issue contains 144 pages of legal 
matter, including 12 comprehensive stu- 
dent note editorials and some 26 recent 
case annotations. It includes a review 
of a recent work on constitutional law 
written by W. P. Kennedy. James F. 
Davison, of the Law School faculty, re- 
views the book. 

Copies of this issue, as well as the 
initial one, may be secured at the office 
v Publications, Building t, 
2016 H street northwest. 

Flood of Petitioners 
Bewilder F reshmen 


Criticisms invited, 
Suggestions Sought, 


Dreamy Waltzes, Novel Favors, Unique Howell, Newcomer 
Stage Show Highlights of Annual Prom To Starting Line-up, 

12 o’clock Marks the Gate and Key Ceremony as Well as Leads Marine RoUt 


By Student Council 12 o’clock Marks the Gate and Key Ceremony as Well as 

Appearance of the Razzberry, Whose Editors Will 

Program for Coordinating Ac- Leave Shortly Thereafter 

tivitieg Sought by Student , 

" By CHARLE8 A. BELL ■ 

mcism Dreamy, melodious waltzes in a pale i'*~ - - — > 

. celestial atmosphere, novel and colorful 

With a view to coordinating the va- favors in pastel shades, and a stage ; . n 

rious activities on the campus and pro- show featuring "torch” and lyric mini- 
viding official student indorsement, bers b y well-known singers, with start- yjfl ' 
control, and support for organizations ,M » ! m . , ‘* t,ong °. f famou " Personalities, 

whirl, .Ww. , ,* , will hold sway tomorrow night in the 

which affect the studem body at large, g ran d ballroom of the Willard Hotel us aH 

the Student Council is inviting those highlights of the annual Interfraternity 

interested to appear before It and offer Prom. .t-JPfl apaB 

suggestions. Special meetings for this _ At } he ,"P ecia ' request of Jacques 

’cZ™ IIV 8 '? fl by thc rr in “ 

Corcoran Hall 27, at 8 p. m., February is being built up into steps to enhance 
8, 9, 16, and 16. the seating arrangement. Blue and 

Individual invitations have been is- umber flood lights will set off the 
sued to a number of students, but any with the main lights dimmed e* 

.Went, faculty member, or alumnus * T'^dTng ^ 1 1 

wb ,0 desires may express his views microphone also will be utilized to 
to the Council. Suggestions and aritl- bring out the stringed instruments in 
cisme may be submitted in either oral the band. 


or written form. Dmnefnar la scheduled to begin at 10 

In Inviting representative students “ haTf ho^r l.ter Tt 
and others to testify before it, the Xun- - rand i wiil teV. t 


Colonial Quintet Wine With 
Ease on Home Court; 
Score 69-18 

For the second time during the Cur- 
rent season the Colonials ran rampant 
over a weak Marine aggregation. The 
final count was 69-18. Jimmy Howell’s 
“hot-hand” was a colorful spot in an 
otherwise colorless rout, Scoring 20 
points, Jimmy raised his season aver- 
age to a level with the District leaders. 

Lee Carlin, who entered the game 
midway in the first half, fell against 
the side walls on several occasions, and 
stumbled in the ini mi cable Missouri 
fashion that caused much merriment 
among the spectators. The stands and 
highly prized standing space went un- 
filled for the first time this season, but 
the crowd that gathered for the event 
was enthusiastic and cheered the team 
throughout the contest. 

When the curtain dropped on the first 
act — the name of blond, blue-eyed 


and others to testify before it, the coun- _ r , nd TV: ‘ "“" ‘."T ^ ' act— the name of blond, blue-eyed 

cil expects to be able to secure tafor- Warren with W'endeM Bs'in social RUTH CRITCHFIELD Jimmy Howell was on every tongue, 

mation with which to work out a com- lu • -a *• <♦, The Colonials had scored 11 pointe d 

prehensive program of student aetivl- SSniiTJ* hJLkL? w } th L" g the actl , vltl *" °* th .*“ mterfrmtenuty f ore the Marines broke ice; when ten 

ties which win encourage and protect d t f the In ' bonor 80clet /’ N ® xt wd ! occu p th ®, P®?* minutes had passed the score was at 

the various organisations and at the 1 U p!™ Tollow March !un!T ht T an d i? 16 ' 2 ' Toailt ' the Leatherneck’s forward, 

the 1 student b£ ‘ h ‘ m r “ P0Miblt 10 At the end Jf^he ^i.nd march, fa- Crouch re^Xriy. tmbe^ tte ^s^r^WS* J&HSC! 

Anyone wishing to appear before the ^"the^omaT eemmmnTtf In Al t f J at !r nity Cou " c ‘ b sive. Carlin and “Long Bill” Noonan 

council should communicate with any r ; y ! J[ ™ a , ? g . After the presentat on ' J * ctIUC8 wl11 entered the contest when the score 

member of the Student Council. ?!? *-RP rt Ulk h 7 ... , — ~ stood 21-2; as the gameprogreesed 

Provost William Allen Wilbur, regard- (Continued on Page 5) Noonan’s eye improved, and beforo the 


rruyoBi vriinam mien wuDur, regard - 1 (Continued on Page 5) Noonan’s eye improved, and before" the 

• final whiatle had sounded he mmagsad 

Pan-Hellenic Group One-Man Business The Devildog coach must have come 

_ „ * through with a first-rate pep talk 

To Hear Legislator Staff to Graduate 

° . Larin, Quantum guard, vied with Toslk. 

__ _ ~ ' ; for honors during the last part of the 

Mayflower Luncheon Enter- Bendii* Guincil l»y Working 8® >c; but when the ever-rising scare 
Uiiunent to Fealuw Trou- oh. A|Wtitf.ig ^ 

badour Vocal Trio (all Made tor Application-. and the locals scored 26 points 111 the 

’ wening minutes of the contest. 

Mrs. Ruth Bryan Owens, of Delta The Hatchet one-man business and '“Gtti” Zahn played bis customary 


Pa “- Hel,enic Grou P | One-Man Business 


Classes for the second semester will 
open on Wednesday, Frebruary 1. As- 
semblies for entering freshmen will be 
held on that day at npoa and .dr* 
o'clock, when "thr’ new 's«nttlitr«11l 
hear orientation talks by Dr. Cloyd 
Heck Marvin, president of the Uni- 
versity, smd other Univenity officials. 


To Hear Legislator 


tainnient to FeUuce Trou- 
badour Vocal Trio 


Mrs. Ruth Bryan Owens, of Delta 


Provost William Allen Wilbur will pre- Gamma, member of the Florida deleg.- advertising staff is nearing the end “ n “i 8tent brand of , ba i 1 '> t f * 11 sh ° rt 

A further perfection of the Junior tlon ln th ® Hou “® o1 Representatives, of his tour of office. With the expected Hertzle/scored B^points before hi gave 
College advisory system, effective with will be the principal speaker at graduation of Lester M. Gates, peren- way to Noonan In the first half, and 


the faculty member who has been des- At the head table will be seated out- sity Hatchet finds itself lacking a sue- Burgess, until the timakeeper’i watch 
ignated as his adviser and will consult standing members and officers of the cessor to the positions so capably exe- clicked off the finis, the G. W.-jtes never 
P!' P*r*onaily with regard to v ar i 0 us aorority groups. Special tables cuted by Gates for the past two years, relinquished their stranglehold on the 

bar of°Junior C^il^X'Jr". hLwn “* being reserved for the active chap- The versatiiity, brilliance and indus- jS&Hlg 

made so that each faculty member may t®r members of George Washington try displayed by Les during his three this: 11-0; 16-2; 21-2’ 30-11* 48-15* and 
have fewer advisees and may devote University and the University of Mary- years of endeavor as a member of the rested at 69-1 8.’ ’ " ’ 

more personal attention to each. , and . busincsa dcpsrtment of the gtudent w „ hlnllo „ Qu .„ ttoo 

TT • „rx oi Ml,a Manc Mount, representative of weekly encompass every feature of S?-' 11 /' • »» Toslk. f s t a 

EiCOnOmiCS r rat^ rnity Kappa Kappa Gamma, is arranging the the commercialized end of Journalism \ l ! S„'i ' ? J J 

Has Formal Initiation list of ho8te "' e8 ’ which wil1 con “ i8t of *- 8,1 th ® way from «- gj %?, ,'■ S l *■ « > J 

nas r (Hindi iniuaiion two prominent women from each soror- counts to choosing various fonts of Honour, c. t l i McCiMh. FZ! o o o 

ity. , type to please over-particular clients. c - ‘ J " JJ™)*”*' • • » J « 

Formal initiation of the George Th ® Troubadour Trio, composed of Since Gates was made business man- p.rri.h. o, o i 1 Csnn’. Z:~ i i a 

, rr_t it rt _ a . Maronrrt PillioAn. Annahella McGill- SgCr 111 the autumn of 1981. I.hp nnm. Chomb-rn. u. I I I IIm, - a a a 


Washington University Commerce and Margaret Gilligan, Annabelle McCul- ager in the autumn of 1981, the num- ctwmbon. g. i j 
Economics Fraternity was held during iP“« h - and Gr,c ® Gif,cn ' wil l Rin 8 »e v - b « r , °/ 1 ,n ® hea of advertising has been renlon - «■ 11 

the regular meeting, Monday evening, « ral numbers. maintained at a comparatively high 

V ... 4* 1 .. ~ — . • DaA»«.4 Uwe tVsx. .mnkoAn m n sr fip’lirp Hp«nifn tVin zz f >-i rvinn Ini T ... - 1. so a 


Z*hn. g. 2 0 4 Shall, e 

Parrish, g. 0 I 1 Cann. g. 

Chamber)!, g. 2 18 K«tr, g. 

Fenlon. g. 118 Ferrell, g 


| Newcomers Protest Number of Peti- 
,, . • tions on Heterogeneous 
Subject 

When a freshman from one of the 
local high schools enters George Wash- 
ington he expects to be hazed, razzed, 
befuddled .amazed, etc., but he is caught 
entirely unawares by the moat terrific 
and unprecedented shock of his career. 
In high school he has accepted, through 
necessity, all things exactly as they 
are, without even daring to think con- 
trary to established custom, for fear 
of being branded a heretic. But oh, the 
difference here I 
Petitions to right of him; petitions 
to left of him! “Would you like to sign 
a petition to have the drinking foun- 
tains painted white so they can be 
found in the dark?” Or perhaps it’s 
to have » bench in the yard moved — . 
Or perhaps — well, it can be most any- 
thing. It seems that anyone who gete 
an idea decides to get up a counter- 
petition. The poor, unsuspecting fresh- 
man, caught in a web of oratorical 
fluency, usually signs both. 

SHU, however, they will probably 
keep on and on getting up petitions, 
and, one of these days, we may bet a 
mulberry buah planted in front of 
Llsner Hall. 

PROM STAG BIDS AVAILABLE 
A limited number of stag invitations 
win be issued this evening to the Inter- 
freternityr Council delegatee for dis- 
tribution. Stags win be allowed to 
break on the third number of each 

anoaia get in touch with their Inter! r*- 


vn\- iu(uiat iiicuuiik, in in nitty evening, 7 A - ... , 0 I — 

January 16, at the Delta Tau Delta Reservation* for the luncheon may ngure despite thc detrimental eco- TouIb so oss 1 Tt>uta « « n 

House. Barnard Alford, Nelson Bam- b ® m » de with Mrs. M. L. Gillfillen, 224 nomic conditions of 1981 and 1932. R«fnvo-Krti. 

hart, William Waesche. Gaines Goueh Third street southeast or with Mies _ However, since the present incumbent uartm—ftirtaiit. 

Robert Beech, Don Charles Candland! Maude O'Flaherty, Columbian College hopes to graduate in June, it will be ~~ rT 

Clarence Austins, and Fred Baulcnlght, °® cc . Building H, until Thursday, Feb- necessary to appoint a new man for tjlon to t UrHlSfl 

the newly Initiated undergraduate!, mary 2, at 12 noon. the position to carry on. Up to the 

were inducted by former President G. present time, oidy a few persons Coloniol Oonosition 

Douglas Taylor. Speaker*’ Congress Honors ^ prewnted themselves a- appli. S-OWnuu opposition 

Profeasor Richard N. Owen., of the . fi . 1 M„l\Ufll “ nta fo F ‘ h ® "hicbw'il be 

University faculty, initiated as an hon- Cntenfield, Linville, McNeill vacant at the end of the 1933-.12 school The Colonial Varsity five will be out 

orary member, has the distinction of — — ye i£ . . . . . after a victory Saturday night to blip 

being the second faculty member to Clara Critchfleld was chosen speak- The benefits .and advantages gamed impro „ it , Beuon pircentige, sow 
attain membership. Profeasor Ralph ®r of the Speakers Congress at that by trying out for these positions pro- st .ndlng at eight wine and four losses 

D. Kennedy, a founder of the Fra- organization’s annual elections on Jan- vide not only extra-curricular activity, when it t E , College in the 

Ji. . ~-~l lUk. ir IB mw new offlccA Gil- but a so Dractica know edae that, will „ ... . . . ‘ VAlliege in me 


the newly Initiated undergraduates, 
were inducted by former President G. 
Douglas Taylor. 

Professor Richard N. Owens, of the 
University faculty, initiated as an hon- 
orary member, has the distinction of 
being the second faculty member to 


Colonial Opposition 


attein membership. Professor Ralph ««■ of the Speaker’s Congress at that by trying out for these positions pro- st anding at eight wine and four W. T . 
D. Kennedy, a founder of the Fra- organization's annual elections on Jan- vide not only extra-curricular activity, when jt meet> E , on coji,-. in th ' 
ternity, win a member of Alpha Kappa uary l8. Other new officers are Gil- but also practical knowledge that will George Washington gymnaflum at 8 
Pal, national commerce fraternity, at bert Linville, speaker pro-tem; Lee Me- enable the embryonic advertising man- <> i e | oc | t _ jq exb Monday February 6 the 
the Univeraitjr of Iowa. Neill, chief clerk; Charles A. Bell, as- »ger or business manager to gain a ] Ma j cour t m en will en’asae with Ridar 

Fred Joiner, vice-president, was host sistant chief clerk ; Grant VanDemark, more diversified view of the modern College of Trenton N. J a team that 
to the organization for the meeting, treasurer; and David Betts, aergaant business worid. ^ ^ ^ the Colonissla in their last 


It was also announced by Richard May- at-arma. , Thaw poaitions also give an insight I tw0 mM tings 

coek, president of the fraternity, that The Congress is planning a banquet into the technicalities and intricacies 1 - 

the new members would conduct a to be held at Club Michel on February of advertising copy writing and corn- 
round table conference and social ws- 17. Denis Connell, prominent dramatic posing. 

sion at the next regular meeting. coach, will be toastmaster. — ■ ■ 


eated the Colonials in their last 


Important Cherry Tree Information 

1. Photographic deadline — Saturday, February 18, at 10 p. m. 

2. AU pictures Bust be made at the Caasoa Studio, 1U8 Conn, avenue, 

Decatur 1311. Hours; Dally, 9 a. m. to 5 p. a.; Tuesday and Satur- 
day evenings, 8 to 10 p. a.; Sundays, February 5 and 12, 11 a. a. 
to I p, a. 

3. All Seniors, whether graduating in February, Jane, or next October, 

will appear in this year’s annual. 

4. Senior information cards ant be lied taaedistely at the Publication 

office. 1st floor. Building T, 3010 H street northwest. 

5. Organizations that have not aa yet signed contracts for apace in the 

annual asst de so before Thursday. February 1 

0. AU copy for the annual Bust he In the hands ef the editor not later 
than Thursday, February 0. 

7. Deadline far subscriptions March I. Either anil is a check tor 04.00 

aceaapaaied by fans oa page 0, ar pay la cash at tha Publications 


ww LccumcffiuijeB »nu mtncacieu r iM .i. \ .ui 

of, advertising copy writiar and com- 

g " _ past, the greatest concern lies in the 

TJ 1 . ly. C, . performance of the locals, rather than 

Flu r,ta 31gma Uiveg that of their foes. U the Colonial 

° baskets™ play the game which they 

Scholarship Plaques *” ^4cTby t f £ 

last game with St. John’s whom they 

Janies H. Lewis and W. Theodore he,d tt one-point margin In an over- 
Pierson were awarded scholarship Mme game. 

plaques by Phi Eta Sigma, honorary A chance for revenge is offered in 
freshman fraternity, on Tuesday, Jau- the Rider game as the Colonials are 
uery 17. Mr. Pierson was elected pres- two down in the annual game claesifl- 
Ident of Phi Eta Sigma for the coming cation and a win would go a long way 
year. toward soothing the local feeling. 

Henry G. Roberta, assistant profes- The Rider courtmen are in the po- 
sor of the public speaking department, eition similar to that held by the Tulsa 
made the awards. Dean Henry Grat- gridmen in regard to George Wrsh- 
ton Doyle, an honorary member of the ington activities, so they are on the 
fraternity, gave a short address on the proverbial “spot” for this year’s game, 
meaning of Phi Eta Sigma. The game last year, tha last on tha 

This award is given every year to schedule, was lost by the locals, 40 89, 
tha two freshmen holding the highest on the disastrous trip north, during 
scholarship record in both the day and which three games were lost, ail by 
night schools. Mr. Lewis is a member a total of five points, 
of the day achool and Mr. Pierson at- With the team greatly heartened by 
lends night classes. its bid to participate in tha new York 

As soon aa the semester grades are tournament, and with tha revenge •un- 
issued, first year men having an ev- timent against Its rivals, the Rider Col- 
erage of 8.6 will become eligible for lege courtmen are in for a lively eve- 
membership into PM Eta Sigma. I nine. 


Required Examination i n 

Journalism for Hatchet Re- 
porters, February 12 

Eltven members of The Hatchet staff 
were yesterday appointed as members 
of the senior staff of the paper by the 
board of editors, in accordance with a 
new merit system to go into effect im- 
mediately. 

Harriet Atwell, Charles Bell, Rhode 
Bloae, John Busick, Ludwig Caminits, 
Betty Coon, Samuel Detwiler, Virginia 
Hawkins, Robert Herzog, Margaret 
Llebler, and Wally Schmidt, make up 
the Hat. 

Members of the staff will be required 
to take an examination in journalism 
to be given Sunday afternoon, Febru- 
ary 12, and a staff of junior assistants 
will be made up from candidates re- 
ceiving the highest grades. The ex- 
amination will require specific infor- 
mation on the style and headline sheets 
and general information on journalism 
in books to be found on reserve in the 
University library. 

The eleven members appointed to the 
senior staff havr^. successfully com- 
pleted four mont^i Of competition for 
the positions. 

University Students 
Do Scientific Work 


Interesting Investigations Be- 
ing Made by Graduate 
Students 

By RHODA BLOSE. 

With possible far-reaching results in 
the field of practical science soma of 

the George Washington University 
students in the Graduate Conncjl are 
making scientific investigations along 
certain lines to obtain material for 
their theses. 

Among the moBt interesting studies 
is the work of W. H. Wright, D.V.M. 
Mr. Wright’s work deals with evidence 
that vitamin deficiencies play a certain 
role in reducing the resistance of the 
animal organism to bacterial infections. 

Hookworm Being Studied. 

In the field of the study of the hook- 
worm, investigations sire being made 
by John Bozievich, A.M. For years the 
hookworm has been infecting people in 
the United States, especially in the 
moantalnous parts of the South. Mr. 
Boxievich is studying physical and 
chemical influences on the migration, 
longevity, and viability of hookworm 
larvae. 

Jessie R. Christie, M. S., is studying 
the life history of AgamermiB decau- 
data, a type of hairworm which infests 
grasshoppers. Though not usually of 
serious consequence here in the East, 
grasshoppers cause trouble on the 
prairies by eating the crops. This hair- 
worm, which is a parasite, may be used 
to kill off the swarms of grasshoppers. 


STUDENT 


Hatchet Appoints 
Eleven Members 
To Senior Staff 




WEEKLY 


Association Planned 
By Pi Delta Epsilon 


All Local High Schools Will Be 
Invited to Join Journal- 
istic Gronp 

A press association to be composed 
of representatives of all high school 
papers in the city ia being formed un- 
der the sponsorship of Pi Delta Epsilon, 
national honorary journalistic fratern- 
ity, it was announced last week by John 
T. Madigan, president ef the local 
Chapter. , 

Efforts are being made to contact 
the staff of “Tech fife,” “The Cen- 
tral Bulletin,” “The Western Breeze,” 
“The Easterner,” and other high school 
journals. Aa soon aa their interest in 
the prdject is manifest,, a conclave will 
be arranged, to be featured by s p e eche s 
by outstanding Washington newspaper- 
man, round table discussions, and con- 
sideration of journalistic problems. A 
smoker and dance may also be arrang- 
ed. 

Plana for the project will be com- 
pleted at the next meeting of Pi Delta 
Epsiloii, which will be held Thursday 
evening of this week in The Hatchet 
office. Prospective neophytes to the 
fraternity also will be considered end 
chosen at this meeting. 
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THE UNIVERSITY HATCHET 



Tfttebt 


Member 

latereollsgisU Nawapapar Aaaoeiation of the Middla 
Atlantia Stataa— National Collage Praaa Aaaoeiation. 

Wltor I : C. MANLEY FESLER 

Outlaw Manapif - LESTER M. OATEB 

AModtU Ulton 

JOHN T. MADIGAN CATHERINE PRICHARD 

_ WALTER EHINBHART 

SENIOR STAFF MEMBERS 

Harriet Atwell. Charles Bell. Rhode Bloae, James Busiek, Ludwl* 
Oamlnlta. Betty Coon, Samuel Detwiler, Virginia Hawkins, Robert 
Her off, Margaret Llebler, Wally Schmidt. T" ^ 


exchange for these books or at a price that is with- 
in reach of their pocketbooks. These men are of- 
fering a service to the student tody and are, at the 
same time, trying to earn their way through the 
University. By patronizing their book exchange 
you will save money for yourself and will be con- 
tributing to a good cause. The Hatchet indorses 
the student book exchange, which will be found at 
its old stand in front of Quigley’s, at Twenty-first 
and G streets. 
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Plans Solicited For 
Student Government 
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Welcome, New Freshmen! 

We Want Your Help and Offer Ours to You 

This week sees the arrival of a brand new group 
of freshmen. We welcome you into George Wash- 
ington University. We are glad to have you form 
an integral part of a going organization. You will 
be expected to contribute something to that or- 
ganization in return for what you may rightfully 
expect to take away. What you contribute will de- 
pend upon the extent of your participation in the 
various activities of the University. You can do 
much or little as you choose and you will snjoy 
your stay here in exact proportion to the interest 
you manifest. What you take away from the Uni- 
versity depends upon the same thing. In other 
words, it’s up to you. Again, we are glad to have 
you with us. You can do a lot; we hope you will, 
and if The Hatchet can help you, do not fail to 
look us up. 

The Student Council Has a Good Idea, but — 
It Will Require Lots of Cooperation 

Elsewhere on this page appears an open letter 
from the president of the Studept Council to the 
student body of George Washington University. 
The proposition of the council as stated in the let- 
ter is an admirable one. We believe there is room 
for much to be accomplished in the direction of 
coordination of effort, of the many organizations 
on campus, but we warn the Student Count!! 
that it is attempting a difficult job. Just how 
it proposes to do the job is not expluined jn the 
letter and we imagine that a deiinite program of 
procedure will only he developed if and when the 
cooperation which la asked for is received. Heads 
of organizations can help; they must help if any- 
thing is accomplished by the council in this direc- , 
tion. The cause is a worthy one and each and every 
group stands to benefit alike. We hope the response 
to the solicitations of the student council receives 
many enthusiastic replies. 


It is Childish to Destroy Property ( It Can Be 
Stopped and It Must Be Stopped at Once 

It seems a shame that the wickets which have 
been placed about the yard in a desperate effort to 
protect what little grass we might have room for, 
have to be maltreated in the way they are by stu- 
dents of the University. Within the past three 
years the appearance of the yard has changed 
markedly. Everyone admits the changes have been 
for the better and, ostensibly at least, everyone 
favors such improvement as is possible within the 
limited confines of our University yard. 

It should not be necessary to remind people of 
college age that their cooperation is necessary for 
the furtherance of the University’s plan to improve 
the appearance of the yard. Such cooperation is 
necessary and if not received voluntarily should be 
required through disciplinary means. The Hatchet 
favors such disciplinary action unless these childish 
tendencies to destroy are curbed immediately. 


Do You Want a Job f Do You Know of One? 
If You Do, Call at the Employment Office 

Little has been heard recently of the activities 
of the University Employment Office. In these 
times of stress we feel that this office can and 
should do much good at George Washington. But 
the office alone can do nothing. 

Students who are seeking employment should not 
fail to register at the employment office in the 
Lamhie House, and it ia quite possible that a great 
number of them may receive part-time employment 
at least. 

If any students are in a position to give infor- 
mation to the employment office which would be 
of use in aiding its staff to secure full or part-time 
jobs for students needing them, they should not 
fail to perform this service. 

Let us reiterate. If you want a job or if you 
know where there is a job, be sure to get in touch 
with the University Employment Office in the 
Lambie House. You can do a real service. 


If You Have Books to Sell, or Buy , 

Look Up the Student Book Exchange 

John La nn a n and Dale Hill are operating a book 
exchange for the benefit of students who may want 


texts for the new semester either in 


The University Band Offers an 
Opportunity to Some Organisation 

The University Band continues to function 
smoothly at George Washington. In spite of the 
many handicaps in the way of this organization 
it has made a name for itself second to none among 
the many activities on campus. Little do students 
realize when they listen to the concerts at basket- 
ball games and other University functions that 
members of the band have fought and are fighting 
a very uphill battle. They need all the encourage- 
ment that lies within our power to give them. 

Herein is an opportunity for aome organization 
or organizations at the University. Last year Gate 
and Gey staged a popularity contest in conjunction 
with the University Carnival and raised almost 
$800 for the band. It- would b» foolish to expect 
anything like that amount at this time or from 
the average smaller group. But there are several 
organizations at George Washington who are con- 
tinually casting About for something to do to justi- 
fy their existence and at the same time afford 
them publicity in the student body. The Hatchet 
suggests that these organizations seriously con- 
sider the possibility of doing something concrete 
and something that will stand as a monument to 
them and their membership. We are sure that the 
band would appreciate any such action by any 
group in the University. 


CHIPS 


Hello, my good people, 

And It peine me to say hello, as It may be our laat hello. 
When the bell strikes twelve st midnite on Wednesdsy, Feb- 
ruary 1, the most daring campus tabloid will be in your 
hands. — - — With the hiring of tha Sunset Limited every 
precaution has been taken to carry the editors of this sheet 
to eafety In the West, where It Is hinted they will matricu- 
late at the Univereity of Yap, Hawaii, or some other place 
equally as difficult for Dean Doyle to reach 

Don’t Miss It! 


To The Editor: 

Observers as well as those connected 
with George Washington University 
readily admit that this is one of the 
fastest growing educational institutions 
in the oountry. The dreame of the 
founders of this institution, for a uni- 
versity In tha Nation’s Capital, which 
“would draw studenta from all sections 
and would make our citiions more 
homogeneous and make for more per- 
fect union,’’ have boon realised. 

This Is not the result of accident or 
chance, but is the result of a gradual 
growth from a foundation built by men 
of foresight and vision. During the 
past flva years, under the leadership of 


grown in numbers, has expanded Its 
curriculum, has added new members to 
its faculty, has excelled in seholastlc 
accomplishments and in intercollegiate 
competition. 

It ia the desire of your Student Coun- 
cil to perfect a student government at 
the University which will be in keep- 
ing with the other highly developed di- 
visions of the school. It is with this 
in mind that wa are asking the coopera- 
tion of the individual students in the 
University. 

It is evident to anyone familiar with 
student activities on the campus that 
there is no coordination between them. 
Each activity is working independently 
of the other with resulting conflicts 
which prove detrimental to all groups 
concerned. 

In a university such as onrs, com- 
posed of undergraduate and profes- 
sional schools with diversified interests 
and views, it is only fair and just that 
some group or body representative of 
the University, as a whole, exert a 
coordinating influence over the various 
activities which all students are mu- 
tually interested in and for which they 


Professor Kayser’s 
Book Draws Praise 


Favorable comment upon Professor 
Elmer Louis Kayser’s recently pub- 
lished work on Jeremy Bentham ia 
made in two Canadian publications. 

The Canada Bar Review terms Pro- 
fessor Kayser’s work "a worth-while 
contribution to the list of books and 
magazine articles written in this cen- 
tenary year, for our learning about tha 
nun, Bentham, and his rank as a po- 
litical philosopher and jurist.” 

The Manitoba Free Press states that 
Professor Kayser’s study of Bentham 



"in relation to his Liberal Nationalism 
is significant, because some of the 
things Benthan fought for have bean 
achieved and other of them are still to 
be achieved.” After pointing out the 
pertinence of Bentham’s thinking to 
present-day problems, the Free Press 
continues: “It would seem that Ben- 
tham’s Ideals could be profitably stu- 
died In these perilous times; and Mr. 
Kaysar is to be commended on doing 
this pertinent study that should help in 
a revival of Benthamism.” 

Professor Kayser’s book, "The Grand 
Social Enterprise. A study of Jeremy 
Bentham in hie Relation to Liberal Na- 
tionalism,” was published by the Col- 
umbia University Press. 


The Student Council, in attempting 
such a tasji of coordination, desires to 
secure the judgment and views of all 


Scandal Sheet 


Century 

THE 1933 RAZZBERRY 


Dashing, daring expose of campus life . . , makes the 
Petticoat look like a regular issue of the Literary Review. 
What everybody thinks or ever hones to think. 

No “Petticoats, ” but every slip and combination in Greek 
life . . . . it’s the NAKED TRUTH! ! ! 

A Dick Rollo Publication 

l’wo-bits 

On sale — : Premier appearance on Feb. 1 at 
mtdnita. Also on sale to the general public on 
Feb. 2 at the Hatchet offire. 

next week by special delivery from Tlmbuctoo on the 

way yon, Rollo will send hie welcome and special advice 
to new Freshmen, as well es a review of the year’s social 
spectacle ... the Interfraternity Prom. Until then a 


interested parties and so is inviting 
representative students from all divi- 
sions of thd University to appear before 
it and offer suggestions and criticisms. 
Such suggestions and criticisms may 
be submitted either orally or in written 
form. Assurance is given that careful 
consideration will bo given to all views 
expressed or made known to the Coun- 
cil. The Council will be glad to harve 
any student, faculty member, or alum- 
nus appear before it. 

The purpose of the Student Council 
is to coordinate the various activities of 
the University — td bring them all to- 

e r In a definite, comprehensive pro- 
with official student endorsement, 
control and support. 

The following dates have been sched- 
uled for open hearings and should these 
dates prove insufficient the Council will 
be glad to continue its investigation oh 
subsequent datee: 

Wednesday, February 8. 

Thursday, February 9. 

Wednesday, February 15. 

Thursday, February 16. 

Meetings will be held In Corcoran 
Hall 27 at 8 p. m. 

Students, alumni or faculty mem- 
bers desiring to appear before the 
Council should notify a member of the 
Council, and a definite date will be as- 


little cheer and pleasant dreame 


DICK ROLLO. 


Bouquets and Brickbats 


And now that the second semester has begun . . , bouquets 
to those who have survived exsms . . . and for that Post 
Reporter who arose in a Sociology claas to glibly contend 
that there Is no depression In the field of journalism two 
complimentary copies of the “Raxsberry” .. . and a couple 
of doubts . . . just in esse he hasn't recognised the city 
editors and desk men out of a job as a result of Hearts and 
Block curtailments and mergers ... as to the contention 
that a deposed pencil pusher can always find profitable 
diversion of his talents in the publicity line and the like 
there is just the suggestion that there are several ways of 
starving . . . soma prefer the publicity bureau and syndi- 
cate route . . . others go directly to relief agencies . . . and 
to that petite blonde coed who boaata sorority affiliation wo 
have plenty of respect after being admonished in the coy, 
sweet tones of a foghorn . . . “hoy, would youse mind movin' 
on” . . . while In Una at the Food Shoppe steam tables . . . 
our respects to the “dance queen” who promises to pay her 
|1 election bat “after exams” . . . plenty of bouquets for 
the G. W. quintet in Its showing against St. John’s . . . and 

S lenty more posies for its rating a Madison Square Gar- 
on invitation . . . meaning a trip to Now York for the 
charity tournament in February . . . lots of weeds to those 
vociferously poor sports who insist upon boohing decisions 
at basketball games . . . and again Malleus and his music 
makers made a good job of things at the recent “Tin Taber- 
nacle” spectacle ... a bouquet for the nonchalance of that 
law student who knocked the professor’s derby off the hook 
at he was about to quietly slip out through the door fifteen 
minutes before the hour . . . (yes, he picked the hat from 
the floor before leaving) ... and we’re all for the proposed 
Junior Prom ... and there's the Lacroeee team to look for- 
ward to . . . and hare’s a “Welcome Freshman” for those 
who will make their debut at G. W. upon tha completion of 
second semester registration . . . bouquets for the efforts of 
“tha man who grows” to provide entertainment between 
halves . . . plenty of good words for the committee which 
has arranged for a mammoth evening when the Greek Lat- 
ter boys stags their “Interfraternity Prom” . . . (the rselly 
BIG social event at G. W.) . . . especially for their success 
ful efforts in making available a '’depression price" propo- 
sition . . . and plenty of rosea to the business department 
which has again extended the “instalment privilege" to stu- 
dents without the payment of Interest ... (a welcome ges- 
ture in “theee here hard times”) . . . and the two-day regis- 
tration period deserves honorable mention . . , 

ANTON OHASIA. 


signed. T. ELTON BILUNG8. 

Ball Chairman Suggests 

Commendation for Aides 

x — I * 

Washington, D. C., 
January 29, 1988. 

To The Editor: 

The commendation of Ray A. Heim- 
bqrger expressed by the editorial in 
the last issue of The Hatchet was un- 
doubtedly well merited. He has worked 
hard to make the extra-carricular ac- 
tivities of the Engineering School in- 
teresting, and successful in the pur- 


However, sines approbation is being 
expressed, it would be better to include 
the others In the same group who have 
worked equally aa hard toward the same 
end. I refer specifically to Val Darling, 
Student Council representative and 
president of the Engineers’ Council, 
and to Warren Weiss and Herman Mil- 
lar, treasurer and secretary respec- 
tive^ of the A. S. C. E. and the A. S. 

Sincerely, 

Floyd D. Trover, 
Chairman, Engineers’ Ball Com. 


Programs 

Tickets 

Stationery 
Booklets 
Quality Printing 

Since 1862 


N 

roiheni.be. 


1812 Eye St. N.W. Net 


G. W. BOOKS 


A complete line 
of students’ sup- 
plies and stationery 


PAUL 


PEARLMAN 


1711 G STREET 


OPEN EVENINGS 

UNTIL 8 O’CLOCK 


WHY 


More students eat at the 
Food Shop than any other 
campus eating place. 


1. The food excells in freshness, variety 
and taste. 

2. The Food Shop is the nearest place to 
eat. 

3. Portions are almost lavish. For exam- 
ple, full sized desserts are served on 
dinners. 

'■4. , Prices start at 5 cents; meals are as 
low as 20 cents. 

Apd beginning today service at rush hours 
is being speeded up. 


The FOOD SHOP 


ii 


Accept 
MIm Holt'* 
inviUtion. 


C Street at 20th 

Service 7:30 a. m. to 7:30 p. m. 


FRESHMEN 


r 

on are always 
welcome at 

Quigley's 

Note Books of All Kinds— Paper 
Fountain Pens — Ink— Brief Cases 
Scripto and Other Pencils— Con- 
fections. Official G. V. Class 
Rings, Stationery, Pennants, and 
Novelties. Dependable Prescrip- 
tion Service. Magazines—! News- 
papers— Hot Coffee, Chocolate 
Sandwiches — Cokes — Fountain 
Delicacies 

SINCE 1891 

OUR FRIENDS AT QUIGLEY’S 
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THE UNIVERSITY HATCHET 


Inspired Colonial 


Swim Team Ca[ 
Prominence 


Quintet Nosed Out 
In Overtime Play 


To Charity Tourney 


Basketball Team First Out- 
siders to Compete in New 
York Event 

As a result of Its fine play against 
St. John’s of Brooklyn hero ten days 
ago, Jim Pixlee’s Colonial five has been 
invited to participate in the charity 
basket ball tournament In New York 
City on February 22. This tournament, 
founded by former Mayor Jamsa Walker 
last year, included only five Sew York 
quints In its first meeting and Georgs 
Washington is the first outside team 
to be invited. 

Fordham, Columbia, New York U., 
City College of New York, and St. 
Johns are the local representativea to 
compete and in addition to these eol- 


Gothamites Flash Power and 
Speed to Tie Score in 
Last Minute 


■■ROBERT P. HERZOG z£J 

The athletic department has an- 
nounced a program ol expansion. With 
this announcement some students re- 
flect upon the sanity of expanding when 
universities and colleges, all over the 
country, struck by the depression are 
cutting down on every hand. During 
the past saason our department has 
added two new posts to Its staff— di- 
rector of publicity and assistant basket 
ball coach. We do not begrudge these 
offices; we consider them worthwhile. 
There has been "a strong move toward 
lacrosse which, however, I regret to 
say appears doomed to failure; intra- 
mural activities have been expanded; 
baseball becomes part of the sport cal- 
endar; a football schedule which means 
investment of thousands of dollars In 
guarantees is presented; and an ath- 
letic plant is maintained at great ex- 
pense. The more cynical among us 
have failed to realise the possibilities 
of such a development. Those of us 
less addicted to such a morose attitude 
find it possible to follow the thoughts 


Playing the finest basketball it 
has shown at any time this year and 
flashing the class it exhibited fre- 
quently last year, the Colonial five 
bowed in an extra-period contest, 86-85, 
to St. John’s of Brooklyn, on January 
21, in the G. W. gym. Before a thrill- 
packed crowd which roared its approval 

constantly 

play of I 
lopfi ' 


at the whirlwind, superb 

ih quints, a crafty Johnnie 

forward, Jack HcGuiness, followed up 
a foul that Marches, failed to make and 
with a second to play knotted the 
count at 30-30 as the timekeeper’s gun 
marked the end of the regulation con- 
test. 

In the five minute extra period, St. 
John’s pierced the Colonial defense 
three times in succession before George 
Washington was able to tally. Slott, 
Marches, and Luxar were the individ- 
uals responsible for these scores and 
the home fans wereready to concede 
the game. CaptaM'Zahn and his co- 
horts figured differently, however, and 
with 46 seconds to go rolled up five 
points and had the winning tally on 
the rim; but the ball, propelled by 
Wick Parrack, failed to roll in and the 
visitors retrieved the oval as the game 
ended. 

These strictly eleventh-hour scores 
were accounted for by “Otts" Zahn, 
who tallied a field •goal and a charity 
shot, and Forrest Burgess, whose goal 
from the floor made his total for the 
evening 15 to lead all scorers. Slott, 
visiting guard, scored 13 to lead the 
New Yorkers and become runner-up to 
the Colonial captain for scoring hon- 
ors. 

This exciting close to the best court 
battle on the local stage thiB season 
followed a see-saw struggle of the 
liveliest type. Six times George 

nr. -Ll V_PJa.l_.l--S l a .. ° 


(Continued on Page 5) 


^ HERB GORDON 
2 Floorshows Nightly 


All men interested in the art of self 
defense or the science of boxing are 
urged to join. At present the roster 
consists of P. Case, A. Atiles, H. Apler, 
M‘. Silverman, L. Brodkin, A. Gerber, 
P. Diamond, W. Slaird, G. Baulsir, L. 
Fine, I. Robbins, W. Stanley. 


collegiate swim competition has never 
yet met defeat in his specialty— the 
100-yard free style. During that time 
he has lost but one 60-yard dash. His 
opponents have been members of some 
of the best collegiate teams in the East 


Big Game Night Wide Open 

Co-eds at the University of Califor- 


devote to' such, things. We can readily 
understand this attitude, but we can 
hot so readily sympathize with it. In 
this university day students are con- 
stantly “put out” by having to attend 
classes at 6 or 6 o’clock scheduled for 
the benefit of part-time students. 
Though from time to time opinions 

(Continued on Page 5) 

Natators Lose Three 
• Meets to Delaware, 
Virginia, Y. M. C. A. 

Rote and Ghormley Break Rec- 
ords; Meets All Lost by 
Close Scores 

George Washington swimming teams 
lost three tank engagements during the 
last two weeks when the varsity yield- 
ed to both the University of Delaware 
and the University of Virginia, and 
1 the ’’B” squad succumbed to the Y. M. 
C. A. tankmen. 

_ Th« Colonials’ varsity mermen lost 
their third oonsecutlvo meet by 32 to 34 
to the University of Delawsre while 
the “B” squad were defeated 40 to 86 
by the Y. M. C. A. 

Tb® Buff and Blue varsity swimming 
at Charlottesville also lost to the Uni- 
versity of Virginia, 37 to 29, last Sat- 
urday. In spite of the two local pool 
records broken by Captain Max Roto 
and Dyer Ghormley in the 60-yarrd free- 
style and the 200-yard breast-stroke, re- 
spectively, the Colonials lost when the 
Cavaliers copped the relay, diving, 
breast-stroke, and 440-yard swims. 

George Washington’s main support, 
was found in Captain Rote, who won 
two first places, and In Dyer Ghormley, 
who took off a first and second honor. 
Hain and Sompayrac added to George 
Washington’s strength when each won 
a second place. 

Summaries of Virginia Meet; 
JWO-jmrd relay — Virginia first, 
(pravsley. Call, Prince and Morse). 
Time 1:44.5. 

Fancy diving— First, Graveley (Vir- 
Meond, Sompayrac (G. W.); 
third, Bonner (G. W.). 

5 ', 60- yard free style— First, Rote (G. 

/ w -)i oevond, Morse (Virginia); third. 


nia are allowed liberty until two-fif- 
teen every morning, except the “Big 


(Continued on Page 5) 


Game” night, when there are no rules. 


T O TELL you that Chesterfield is the 
only good cigarette . . . that the makers 
of Chesterfield Cigarettes are the only ones 
■who can buy good tobaccos and manufac- 
ture cigarettes scientifically . . . would be 
nothing short of foolish. 

For all tobacco is sold in open auctions 
— where anyone can buy if he will pay the 
price. Even the machines on which differ- 
ent oigarettes are made are alike. 

This much, however, is trues By naing 
the right kinds of Turkish and Domestic to* 
bacoos in Just the right proportions ... by 
blending and cross-blending them together 
in the most careful way ... we make Chest- 
erfield what smokers say it is ... a cigarette 
that’s milder, that tastes better. Just try them, 

ChtsterfiM Radio Program — Every night ex- 
cept Sunday, Columbia coast-to-eoast Network. 


(Continued on Page «) 


Save Time 
Raise Grades 

Hare’s a helpful ally that will 
rob your written work of lta te- 
dioneneea — you don’t have to take 
our word for It — ark anyone who 
owna one. Or bettor, call ux at 
DIatrict 1630 and wall arrange 
for you to eoe for youraolf. 

The UNDERWOOD PORTABLE 


I to the effect- 
iveness of your 
essays, notes. 
,JR, a"' 1 term pe- 
- ,Mk P*rs. 

■ Standard 
\ Keyboard 

VMB Term 
Payments 

Underwood 

ELUOTT-F1SHER CO. 

HU Maw Teak Are. 


THEY’RE MILDER - 
THEY TASTE BETTER 


( 















PACE 1 


lOCl ETY 


oocuu functions Curtailed by Exams; 
lnterfratemity Prom on February 1 

Is Highlight of University Calendar 

—————— $>- ■■ ■ 1 ■ ■ 1 — — 

Jigsaw Party Form. New Kind ruined «t . charity party at which 
of Entertainment for gifts and candy were distributed. 

Intellegentala Annual Panhellenic Luncheon 

- 1 Scheduled for February 4 ~ 

Social events were decreased in num- .t. .... 

™^n^S n n hl nf P, ‘.^deM. k The Cit y will hold its 

#J22 n,: a 8econ<1 a 2 nual luncheon February 4, at 
However, eveojone is looking forward the Mayflower, for all sorority women 
to the outstanding event of the year, in , 

the Interfraternity Prom, to be held at ne clty ' . 

the Willard, February 1. 

■ Margaret Thompson entertained the 

Students Visit During actives and pledges of Zeta Tau Alpha 

Mid-Winter Recces at a dance and treasure hunt on Janu- 

Anne Lou Harrison spent the mid- ,r V 27 - 

winter recess at the University of Vlr- 

ginia at Charlottesville, Va. Among those seen at Wardman Fri- 

day, January 27, were Mr. and Mrs. M. 

Catherine Crane and Virginia Pope H. O’Brien, Christine Spignul and Rus- 
attended the Hop at West Point over sell Coombes. 
the week end of January ^8. 

„ . _ ; 7* . . ■ „ T. U. 0. had as recent guests Brother 

Margaret Borjte, former student at ReeB , of the University of Illinois, and 
George Washington, and Bob Gray, of C. O. McRae, a G. W. alumnus. 

the Lew School, entertained four cou- 

pies from the University at a Jig saw Wilhemina Ludwig and Peter Leva- 
P* rt 7 00 January 21 at the former s thes attended the performance of "Pag- 

llacci” at the auditorium Sunday, Janu- 
■■ ary 16. 

During the holiday recess T. U. 0. en- * 


Mkh 

1216-1220 F Street N. W. 

m 


liacci” at the auditorium Sunday, Janu- 
ary 18. 

Ed Kemper Receives 
Sigma Chi Pledges * 

Ed Kemper held a reception for the 
pledges of Sigma Cht at his home on 
Norwood Drive. Those present were 
Peggy Bastable, Eleanor Yocum. Elsa 
Melhorne, Virginia Jones, Marie Smith, 
Louise Rex, Evelyn Eller, Betty Mar- 


Greek Letters Once 
Part of Great Epic 

Alphabet Evolved From Poem 
Describing Destruction of 
Mu, Declares Archeologist 

How many of you Greek brothers 
and sisters know that the alphabet you 
rattle off so glibly has been translat- 
ed? How many of you pledges realise 
that the syllables you are so painfully 
acquiring are a great epic poem? 

According to Col. James Churchward, 
famous British archeologist and author 
of “The Lost Continent of Mu” and 
“The Children of Mu,” the present 
form of the Greek alphabet is only one 
of the many literary monuments, among 
which is the Egyptian “Book of the 
Dead,” erected to the memory of the 
motherhood of man, that great conti- 
nent of Mu which sank beneath the 
waves of the Pacific some twenty thou- 
sand years ago. 

This alphabet is said to be composed 
of Kara Maya vocables evolving from 
Naacal, the original language of tho 
world. A translation which follows the 
syllabication of the words is as fol- 
lows: "Heavily break the waters ex. 
tending over the plains; they cover the 
plains in low places where whirlwinds 
obstruct the shores, striking the earth 
with water. The waters spread on 
all that lives and moves on the ground, 
obstructions give way, and submerged 
is the land of Mu. Only peaks appear 
above the waters, whirlwinds blow 
around until, little by little, there 
comes cold air. Below, where valleys 
existed in the circular places, are now 
abysses, cold depths, mud formed.'- A 
mouth opens, vapors and volcanic sedi- 
ments come forth.” 

This romantic hypothesis with its 
lurid picture of the greatest disaster 
the world has ever known does much 
to attach a similar dramatic glamour 




WHO'S WHO 

ON THE CAMPUS 



Melhorne, Virginia Jones, Marie Smith, | auch »»„ Atlantis enjoys to_ our own 


Going to the dance? 
We to into the 

Evening 

Frocks 

1 ■ ' , ■ t ' ■ ■ 

— that will do right by youl 
Three shops full of them. Rus- 
tling taffetta, suave sophisticated 
satin, crepes with jackets, some 
with capes, lace— that is always 
smart, always flattering, no mat- 
ter what type you are. And 
prices— I They start as low as 


$ 16* 50 


tin, Kitty Wessel, Wilbur Langtry, 
Kent Algire, John Chadwick, Sam 
Walker, Walter Rhinehart, Andrew 
Knappen, William Lomerson and Fred 
Bullard. 

Katherine Welling spent the week- 
end in Florida. 

Alpha Chi Sigma held a smoker at 
the Hay-Adams House Saturday, Jan- 
uary 28. 

Kappa Sigma was host at informal 
dances held Friday and Saturday eve- 
nings. > 

Sam Caldwell left Sunday, January 
2S, to spend the week end in Philadel- 
phia. 

A dance is being planned by Sigma 
Alpha Epsilon to take place some time 
next month. I 

" Charles TwflO^spelrt this week end 
in New York. 

- Delta Phi Epsilon held its regular 
business meeting Monday night, Janu- 
ary 80, at the Tau Upsilon Omega 
House. 

Minerva Club Will 
Give Dance 

The Minerva Club will entertain at a 
dance on Ferupry ■91. Kenneth Dex- 
ter's Orchestra trill provide the music. 
The dance will be held at the Sigma 
Alpha Epsilon House. 

Sigma Kappa held a scavenger hunt 
Monday night, January 80, which 
started at the sorority rooms and ended 
at the Boat Club in Alexandria. 

Among the George Washington stu- 
dents who attended the dance given at 
the Odd Fellow’s Hall Saturday, Jan- 
uary 21, were Sallle Casteel, Midge 
Casteel, Ethel Parrack, Rhoda Blose, 
Ty Hertzler, Wick Parrack, and Jimmie 
Howell. 


prosaic “Alpha, Beta, Gama.” 


Night Clubs More Popular 
With Students This Year 

The final exsfm on Friday evening 
was a signal for George Washington 
students to “step-out" to local night 
clubs, fraternity houses and then the 
inferfraternity prom this week. 

Washington night clubs whose prices 
used to be prohibitive have been forced 
by the lure of college student business 
to reduce rates and schedule "college 
nights.” Among the most popular ren- 
dezvous with Colonial students is the 
Club Michel at No. 1 Thomas Circle, 
where Pete Macias and his bamd hold 
forth. Three acts of floor show with 
Marty Rubin as master of ceremonies, 
are also on the bill, which is repeated 
three times a night at 8:80 and 12 p. m. 
and 2 a. m. Dinner from 6 to 9:80 p. m. 
is another part of the attraction that 
appeals to George Washington men and 
their dates. 


KATHLEBN WATKINS 


Kathleen Watkins, a senior In the 
Division of Library Science, is serving 
her second term as the representative 
of that school on the Student Council of 
which she Is at present the vice presi- 
dent. She was recently elected vice- 


“Kay” has hot confined her ability to 
one narrow field, but has exercised it 
in many different lines. During her 
freshman year she made a start in ac- 
tivities by working on the business 
staff of The University Hatchet and the 
sports staff of the Cherry Tree. This 
latter work she continued for two more 
years. From 1981 to 1982, Kay served 
on the Panhellenic Council as a mem- 
ber of the board of the Women’s Ath- 
letic Association, president of the Bap- 
tist Student Union, and a member of 
the Student Council. Last year she was 
sent as Panhellenic delegate to the na- 
tional convention at Indianapolis. Danc- 
ing, another one of Kathleen’s accom- 
lishments, brought her a place in the 


Kathleen is a member of the Student 
Life Committee, secretary-treasurer of 
Hour Glass, and president of her social 
sorority, which is Alpha Delta Pi. 


McNitt and Green Elected 
Heads of Phi Della Gamma 

Mrs. Arnold McNitt was elected pres- 
ident, and Mildred Green, vice presi- 
dent, of the Beta chapter of Phi Delta 
Gamma at the January meeting of the 
international graduate fraternity. 

Phoebe Knappman gave a talk on 
"Birds and the Monument.” She has 
been collecting and making studies of 
the birds which strike the Washington 
Monument in their flight South, for the 
Bureau of Bialogicat Survey. 

Following the meeting, tea was serv- 
ed by Nina Booth, Janet Frost, Phoebe 
Knappen, and Mathllde Williams. 


Personality Lends 
Weight to Melodies 

Russian Orchestra Conductor 
Was Violinist for the 
Great Pavlowa 

Jacques Renard, the rotund director 
Of the Camel Hour Orchestra, tips the 
scales at 300 pounds. He Is the largest 
man in the musical world today, since 
Paul Whiteman reduced. Once he 
melted away sixty-four pounds in two 
months, at Hot Springs, Ark., only to 
gain it back in a month. 

Jacques is very Jovial, sentimental 
and generous. He is married and has 
three daughters and a son. He main- 
tains a penthouse in New York City 
and has a summer home at Long Beach. 

Renard was born in Kiev, Russia. HIb 
father was a Cossack in the Czar’s Im- 
perial Army. Discontented with Rus- 
sia, he emigrated to America when 
Jacques was just able to play on the 
linoleum. The family settled in the 
Chelsea district of Boston and the boy 
took up the study of the violin. He be- 
came known as a violin virtuoso. Karl 
Muck, then directing the Boston Sym- 
phony Orchestra, heard him play and 
agreed with other musical experts that 
the lad undoubtedly would be heard 
from. Then came sixteen-year-old Re- 
nard’s tour of South America and Eu- 


rope as violinist for the great Pavlowa, 
Polish ballet dancer. Successfully over- 
coming the handicap of being a youth- 


ful prodigy, he was about to continue 
his life on the somewhat tempestuous 
concert seas when he came under a new 
influence. Meyer Davis, famous orches- 
tra manager, began telling him of the 
rewards in bis field. The words of 
Davis were a sort of siren song that 
fell on oager ears. So Renard finally 
compromised with his musical aspira- 
tions by accepting the baton of a Bos- 
ton dance orchestra. This was ten 
years ago. 

Renard Features Melody 

Success in this field inspired him to 
organize his own orchestra. He made 
it a purpose to emphasize the melody — 
featuring a strong string section with a 
background of low register clarinets or 
a saxophone choir and the muffled drum 
pounding an insistent rhythmic beat. 
Boston liked his music and hiB popu- 
larity spread, his orchestra playing at 
Coconut Grove, the Copley Plaza, Wal- 
dorf-Astoria, and other popular night 
clubs and hotels. Finally he opened his 
own club, the fashionable Mayfair. The 
elite of Boston flocked there to dance 
and listen to his distinctive music. 

Having explicit faith in hia orchestra, 


he made a special trip to New York, 
where he persuaded Columbia Broad- 
casting officials to carry his music over 


Preparations for 1933 Cherry Tree 

Recalls Memories of Old Columbiad 
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NO. 1 THOMAS CIRCLE 

PHONE NATIONAL 2930 

Announces a New 

DOLLAR 

DINNER 

Served Nightly >sk Udine Sunday .-SO to tlo 


Dane ng la Pete Macias and his Orchsstrs 


Campieta New Verk Flea- Shaw During Dinner 


...all for $1 per persot 


Class Mottoes, Bustles, and 
Nietzchean Mustachios Fea- 
tures of First Annual 

The approaching publication of the 
Cherry Tree brings to mind a certain 
publication called the Columbiad. For 
those whose memories do not extend be- 
yond the second decade of this century, 
it may be explained that the Columbiad 
was the slim, blue-bound shrub (note 
the admirably mixed metaphor) which 
has developed into the contemporary 
Cherry Tree. The year 1899, It may 
also be explained, was the year of bus- 
tles, ultra-modem leg o’ mutton sleeves 
and, for the men, celluloid collars, and 
luxuriant Nietzchean mnstachios. 

Each class had its motto, Its colors 
and its yell. For instance: 

“Ninety-nine! Ninety-nine!. 

Who will find? Who will find? 
Such a class as Nlnety-nlnel” 
yelled the Columbia seniors, with lofty 
disregard of the false 'rhyme. The ju- 
niors, not to be outdone, responded 
vociferously: 

"Euchre, Poker, 

Crap, Fan-tan, 

Nineteen hundred, 

Columbian!" 

which was rather worse, prosodically. 
And, inconsistently enough, a trailing 
arbutus swung rhythmically from the 
lapel of every spirited junior. 

Sigma Chi on Campus 
Even in that remote time, Greek let- 
ter fraternities were an inextricable 
part of collegiate life. The Epsilon 
Chapter of Sigma Chi had been founded 
a full thirty-five years before, precisely 
fourteen years after Columbian College 


31st Congress. In 1899 the Epsilon 
Chapter boasted fourteen active and 
full-fledged members. In 1889 the Co- 
lumbia Alpha Chapter of Pi Beta Phi 
was established, the second Hellenic or- 
ganisation at George Washington Uni- 
versity. The latter, in turn, was fol- 
lowed by Phi Kappa Psi. who counted 


among its faculty members the Howard 
L. Hodgkins whose granddaughter is at 
present a sophomore here, and a pledge 
to Pi Beta Phi. By 1898 Theta Delta 
Chi and Nu Epsilon had been founded. 

And if the college had its social fra- 
ternities, it had also its clubs. There 
was a bicycle club for devotees of the 
tandem and aingla-aeaters. There was 
the Old Guard of the scientific school 
which boasted among its officers such 
reverend dignitaries as s holder of the 
sacred goat, a- lord protector of public 
morals, a lord destroyer of fried oysters 
and last and quits the least, a custodian 
of the chronically empty treasury. 
Variety of Clubs 

There was a luncheon club, a camera 
club and, perhaps most curious of all, a 
chuckling club. The members of this 
interesting organization included a 
leader of chuckling, a faintly squealing 
one. a visitor frbm Jokerville, a teller 
of (qnlte respectable) funny tales, and 
she of the broad grin. The Chucklcrs’ 
colors ware chestnut brown and nlggah 
blue. Their flower was the lowly sea- 
weed and thslr Epicurean motto, "Eat, 
drink, and be merr^ for tomorrow we 
die.” And since by their yells ye shell 
know them, the Chucklers’ somewhat ar- 
tificial cry waa composed of the follow- 
ing amused ejaculations: 

“Hal Hal Ha! 

Hel Ha! He) 

Hoi Hoi Hoi 
Tugboat 

There was a Young Woman’s Chris- 
tian Association, a Columbian Univer- 


tlan Association, 


ilumbian Univer- 


sity Lawn Tennis Association, a Young 
Men’s Christian Association, a Current 
Literature Chib (shade of W. D. How- 
ells), a baseball team, and a male 
octette. 

It was not until 1906 that the name 
of the little ancestral blue-bound Co- 
lumbiad was changed. Perhaps because 
Columbian College had become George 
Washington University two years be- 
fore, the book became a large volume 
known as “The Mall.” Not until some 
time later was the picturesque appella- 
tion of "Cherry Tree” adopted. 


the network. Immediately his melodies 
won the fancy of radio listeners and in 
the comparatively short time of two 
months the name of Jacques Renard be- 
came a byword in broadcasting circles. 
The orchestra was summoned to New 
York on Wednesday for an audition 
with Morton Downey on the Camel pro- 
gram and on Thursday a long-term 
contract was signed, which was re- 
newed four times. The Camel program 
waa a pronounced success and featured 
attraction on the radio due to the 
smooth, precise, and rhythmic manner 
in which the orchestra’s accompaniment 
dovetailed into Downey’s high tenor and 
beautiful voice. 

Haa Played Throughout Country 

Since the termination of his Carnal 
contract last September because of ef- 
forts of that company to reduce adver- 
tising expenses, Renard and his orches- 
tra have been booked on the stage con- 
tinuously at leading theaters through- 
out the East. They have become known 
as a smashing stage hit in the theatri- 
cal world and headlined at every house, 
including a two weeks’ engagement at 
the famous Capitol Theater in New 
York City. 

The orchestra haa recording engage- 
mente with Victor, Brunswick and Co- 
lumbia studios. It has just completed a 
special arrangement in the recording of 
the popular song, "Night and Day.” 
It has also made Vitaphone shorts 
with outstanding radio entertainers, in- 
cluding Arthur Tracey, known as "The 
Btreet Singer”, Morton Downey, Mil- 
dred Bailey, Arthur Jartet, and Tony 
Wons. It is understood in broadcast- 
ing circles that Downey and Renard will 
be heard again on the air under a com- 
mercial contract when Renard com- 
putes a middle western., tour on the 
stage. 

Jacques is anxious for continued suc- 
cess. He wants his music to be liked, 
welcoming criticism, end in his sealona 
desire to further his music, he tries to 
hide his own person in the background 
— but talent above poundage shoves 
him forward. 
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Literature' Club ^‘of Vd^hT | 8IGMA MU 8IGMA INITIATES 
e«.). a baseball team, and a mala I ^ Uiteh<]1 ^ of the ^ 

of Education, Ralph V. Baldwin, Don- 
ald Packer, Charles M. Baum, and 
Stephen R. Woodsell were formally in- 
itiated into Sigma Mu Sigma on Sun- 
day night, January 29. 

Before the initiation a dinner waa 
held at the chapter house at 6 o’clock, 
after) which the pledges gave several 
skits. 
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MEN--- 

Our $25 
Tuxedo 

is going places 
and doing things 

It’s patterned in the 
lines adopted by the 
best dressed universi- 
ty men — broad shonl- 
> ders, slightly shaped 
waist and peak UpeU. 

Tuxedo Vest 


MKWS store 

SECOND FLOOR 
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Work 
Will Be Given at T 

"Social Work aa a Vocation” will be 
the subject of an address to be given 
by Mrs. Mary F. C. Lento at 8 p. m. 
February 8, m the assembly hall of the 
Y. M. C. A., 1788 G street northwest. 

Mrs. Leute holds the position of sec- 
retary of the Social Service Exchange, 
and it child welfare saeretary of tha 
Council of Social Agencies. 

This is tfie fifth in a series of lec- 
tures offered by the committee on vo- 
cational guidance of the Y. M. C. A. 
under the chairmanship of Dr. J. Ortn 
Powers, associate professor of educa- 
tion at George Washington University. 
These lectures, to which tha general 
public is invited, are held every Friday 
night. 

James E. Pixlee, director of men’s 
athletics at the University, and Dr. 
Daniel L. Borden, president of the Gen- 
eral' Alumni Association slid associate 
professor of surgery, are among the 
speakers listed for this series. 

Three University Thespians 
In Drama Guild, “Olympia” 

When the Drama Guild g mo it* 
latest play, "Olympia," by Ferenc 
Molnar, Thursday and Friday nights, 
January 28 and 27, at the Wardman 
Park Little Theater, three of the 
George Wsnhington thespians played 
leading roles, and the director of the 
production was Constance Connor 
Brown, director of Dramatics at the 
University. 

Virginia Barclay Wilson, Paul Brad- 
bury, Dennis E. Connell, and Royal 
Gunnison, all had leading parts in this 
story of the romance between a prin- 
cess and a captain of the Huzzars. 

Although she is not enrolled in 
the University at present, Virginia 
Wilson, last April, had ono of the lead- 
ing roles in "The Contrast.” Dennis 
Connell was the director of the Trou- 
bador’s production this fall, "Oh, Say 
Can’t You See.” Royal Gunnison, who 
has had dramatic experience with stock 
and played the villian in "Cock Robin,” 
this fall, had only three rehearsals for 
his part in "Olympia,” but gave an ex- 
cellent performance. 

Purdue Publishes Campus 
Newspaper to Send Home 

At Purdue University a unique pub- 
lication known as "Dad’s News” is pub- 
lished four times a year by a student 
staff. The purpoee of the publication 
is to carry news of campus events to 
fathers of students. , r 
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Education Statistics 


HIGHLIGHTS OF ANNUAL 


SWIM TEAM CAPTAIN 
REACHES PROMINENCE 


uuie luck noiio to ue Big noise 
In This Year’s Relentless “Razzberry” 

Herd* of Amateur Winchells Descend on Closeted 
Skeletons as Compilation of Interfraternity 
Gossip Sheet Begins 

Ty! Rtzzberry! to you, and muat be an issue of unadulterated dirt, 
-and you. And no one will be And who can equal Rollo? 
or who, gentle -reader .do you Signing of the contract wa. braad- 
been selected to edit the per- cast over the Buff and Blue network 
ndal sheet for this yurt In- of the NBC (Nasty Broadcasting Com- 
uty Prom? None other than pany). After the signatures were .f 
onsible Relentless Rudolph of fixed, a raucous multitude of cheers 
Ications staff, the snoopy, went up from the throng, which con- 

of Dick Rollo. Richard wa. ask 
aring Dick Rollol ed to say a few words for the public, 

ivest figures on campus were Grasping the mike in his wrong 
■inge when word of the catas- hand, he bellowed, “Hello, mudder, I 


High School. 


Show 23 of Every 
1000 Attend College 


PROM TO BE UNIQUE 


( Continued from pops 1) 
introduce a stage show featuring 
“Toots” Mondelio and Ronald Groome. 
Mondello, saxophonist, baritone, come- 
dian, entertainer, and imitator of stars 
such as Ted Lewis, Joe Frisco, and 
others, was featured for several years 
with Mai Hallett’s band, and with 
Aaronson’s Commanders at the Coco- 
nut Grove night club in Hollywood. 
Ronald Groome, lyric tenor, was a fea- 
tured vocalist with Abe Lyman, and at 
Yoeng’s Restaurant in New York with 
Johnny Herrod’s orchestra. His favor- 
ite number is “Brother, Can You Spare 
a Dime?" 

The infamous scandal sheet, The 
Razzberry, edited and perpetrated by 
the notorious Dick Roilo, will make its 
appearance at this juncture, and, after 
the giggles and snickerB have subsided, 
Jacques Renard will again take up his 
baton, continuing to elicit sweet strains 
from his corps of musicians, withhold- 
ing his final downward flourish until 
2 a. m. at the close of his invitation 
to trek to “Home, Sweet Home.” 


(Continued from Page S) 
including Duke, Johns Hopkins, and 
Delaware. 

By swimming the century in the very 
fast time of 66 2-6 seconds at the Am- 
bassador Pool in the meet with Rider 
College on January 14, of this year, 
Rote broke every record in the District 
. , th V, dlstance - He set the District 
A. A. U. record for the same distance 
last year. Among his other achieve- 
ments are the Ambassador pool 60 
and 100-yard records and the Crystal 
pool 120-yard record. Only an unfor- 
tunate illness at the time of the elimi- 
nation try-outs kept him from the 
Olympics. 

Max began his competitive swim- 
ming career six years ago at Central 


Twenty- three of every 1,000 adult 
Americans are college graduates, and 
126 of every 1,000 are high school 
graduates. 

These statistics, compiled on a na- 
tion-wide scale by the Federal Office 
of Education, in Washington, appear in 
the December issue of The High' School 
Journal, monthly publication of the 
school of education. Other facts on 
education in the United States reported 
are: 

The chances of a boy or girl going 
to high school, which were only one in 
26 in 190, are now one in two. 

The chances of a boy or girl going 
to college, which were only one in 
88 in 1900, are now one in six. 

One of every four Americans at- 
tended some kind of school during the 
past year. 

Of every 1,000 pupils in the fifth 
grade, 610 enter high school, 260 gradu- 
ate from high school, 160 enter college, 
and 60 graduate from college. 

Cost Statistics. 

Ten cents per day paid by every per- 
son of voting age in the United States 
would pay the entire bill for public edu- 
cation. Cost per year for each child is: 
elementary, current expense, $87.82; 
high school, $144.03; college and uni- 
versity, $600. 

Costa per school day per child in 
publio elementary school, 39 cents; in 
high school, 80.9 cents. 

Costs per hour per child in public 
elementary school, 7.8 cents; in high 
school 18 cents. 


PIXLEE ACCEPTS BID 
TO CHARITY TOURNEY 


You can realize an average of $3 for two 
books — hundred* of students did last 
year and the demand svas four time * 
greater than the supply! Bring your 
second semester books to the 


(Continued from Page 3) 
leges and G. W., two other court teams 
will be included at a later date, bring- 
ing the total to eight for the round- 
robin. 

Last year in Brooklyn, metropolitan 
sport scribes and coaches were much 
impressed with the play of the Colon- 
ials as they took the short end of a 
40-37 count. Although the result of 
the second meeting between these 
teams on the G. W. floor was nearly 
the same, it was the nearest the unde- 
feated Johnnies had come to grief in 
their 13 victories and necessitated an 
extra period for the final result to be 
determined. George Washington’s great 


Kane , Troupe Star; 
Frosh Stop Western 


Flunks Still Worry Students 
More Than Overdue Tuition 

Wrinkles and gray hair are attrib- 
uted to various causes, but in a survey 
of the Purdue University psychology 
classes it was found that the main 
things which caused students to worry 
in 1928 were school studies, which con- 
cerned 66 per cent of the students, and 
money matters, feared by 40 per cent. 

Other factors checked as causes of 
worry were family affairs, 21 per cent; 
social affairs, 17 per cent; love affairs, 
12 per cent, and religion, 6 per cent. 

A more recent survey has shown a 
still . greater increase in worry over 
studies and money, while social wor- 
ries have fallen into the background. 


With Barney Kane scoring a total 
of 18 points, the Colonial freshmen 
quintet chalked up another victory in 
its favor on January 17 in the H street 
gym by beating Western High, 39 to 
28, in a well-played game. Western 
put up more of a battle than was ex- 
pected, displaying a very versatile 
shooting attack. 

Toil Troupe, Colonial center, account- 
ed for 18 points for second honors in 
the scoring division. Corcoran, Bieri 
and MacPherson were leading scorers 
in Western’s line-up. 


STUDENT 

OPERATED 


JOHN 

LANNAN 


play and fighting spirit when it 
scored five points in less than a minuto 
P |a y , drew only praise from the 
St. John s outfit and undoubtedly was 
responsible for its tournament invi- 
tation. 


(Continued from Page S.) 

have been registered against this con- 
dition, no definite rebellion has been in- 
stituted. The day students understand 
the plight of the night school attend- 
ants. It seems only fair that in view 
of this consideration alone, the less for- 
tunate night students might “relax 


And wouldn’t those cynics, men- 
tioned above, burn up If they knew 
wo’U probably have a track team, too. 


and boxing. 

Congrats to the basketball team, 


select*! to go to New York to meet 
up with the finest court teams in the 
East. The tournament is on February 


22— and after this year it will be Wash- 
ington’s birthday and the day G. W. 
won its first big tourney. Any of 
you people that stayed home to study 
last Saturday night a week ago and 
missed that St. John’s game ought to 
go down and have your heads exam- 
ined — it’s a good thing Big Jim hap- 
pened to be away because that game 
would have made his blood pressure 
look like a weather vane on a windy 


pressure 


day — imagine scoring 6 points in the 
lent 46 seconds of an overtime period— 
Mitchell (the referee) was so befuddled 
that he enounced his wedding the same 
night — the game was so close that it 
would have made a Scotchman look 
like a spendthrift — and above all, the 
gym was so crowded that even if you 
people that stayed home and studied 
hssl com e down you wouldn’t have been 
able to get in. 

Credit is due a lot of other people 
this week, so let’s get to It: To Max 
Rote because in three years of Inter- 
collegiate swimming he has never lost 
a 100-yard race; to Wayne Chambers 
for his outburst of fury that fired a 
smouldering flame in the basket ball 
team; to the boys who are (vainly) 
trying to put over a lacrosse team; to 
the local sports reporter who. by keep- 
ing “something” under his hat saved 
a lot of embarrassment in local quar- 
ters; and an extra large raxsberry to 
the reporter on another rag who said 
Forrest Burgess (averaging 12 points 
a game) has lost his shooting eye. 

Recently in his feature column in 
the Washington Herald, Bryan Morse 
devoted his entire space allotment to 
Bert Green. In case you don’t happen 
to know Bert — he’s the trainer around 
at the gym — his best marks of identi- 
fication are a cauliflower ear, broken 
nose, a baseball cap and an appear- 
ance of being busy. My fellow-column- 
ist related the story of Bert’s rise 
through the prize-fighting game, and 
his appointment as trainer at G. W. 
However, Bryan failed to mention that 
H was he who hired Bert 12 years 
ago. Mr. Morse was at that time 
basket ball coach and director of ath- 
letics; later Bill Quigley, as football 
coach, took up moat of Bart’s time; 
Bert took care of the players, trained 
the boxing team and handled the stiffs 
down at the Med school. In his decade 
of service Bert has watched G. W. 
grow; he has travailed all over the con- 
tinent with the football team; and he 
hiss made an enviable reputation for his 
dilllgenee, and the conseientous man- 
ner in which he carries out his tasks. 
It is gratifying to note that service is 
rewarded, even if it’s only a few col- 
umn inches in a daily paper. 


This verv old illusion wss Invented by Indian 
fakirs. The secret was unearthed in lt49 by din 

C rest magician, Robert-Houdin. At thst time, ether 
ad just been discovered, and little wat known 
about it. Houdin claimed that be had diecorersd 
thst this new anesthetic could mike people light as 
sir. To prove it, be caoesd the subject to rise into 
the air and float apparently impended. He passed 
a hoop around the body to show there were no 
wires or supports. 


It’s fun to be fooled 

...it’s more fun to KNOW 


Tb«re are rainy, nanr explanations for this old 
trick. One it that the girl wear* a concealed ha mew, 
which end* in a socket between her *honlder blades. 
Thi* is attached to a piston below the stage. The 
piston is pushed up from below, causing her to 
rise in the air. The piston is inrisible, because it 
is covered with mirrors which reflect surrounding 
draperies, similar to the background. The magi- 
cian can pats the hoop over her body because it 
is cut in one place. It can be pulled apart for a 
second when it passes the piston. 

Sock* "Afofar* Ma gWk, Pntfmor Hoffmam. 
GmsRoutUdgs&Son. 


Another “magic show” is cigarette adver- 
tising. 

One of its greatest tricks is the illusion 
that cigarettes can be made miraculously 
"MILD" through manufacturing methods. 

thi ixpianationi All popular cigarettes 
today are made in modern sanitary factories 
with up-to-date machinery. All are heat 
treated— some more intensively than others, 
because raw, inferior tobaccos require 


more intensive treatment than choice, ripe 
tobaccos. - , 

The real difference comes in the tobaccos 
that are used. The better the tobacco, the 
milder it is. 

It ■ fact, well known by 
loaf tobacco experts, that 


This is why Camels are so mild. This is why 
Camels have given more pleasure to more 
people than any other cigarette ever made. 

It’s the secret of Camels’ rich “bouquet” 
...their cool flavor. ..their non-irritating 
mildness. 

Ail the natural, ripe goodness of Camel’s 
tobacco is kept fresh for you by the famous 
air-tight, welded Humidor Pack. Don’t 
remove it. 
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LEGAL EXPERTS ASSIST LAW REVIEW STAFF 
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‘ Home of the Mirror Screen " 


TUBS. * WED. — "DOCTOR X.” Lm Tracy, 
John Wray. Pay Wray. Mystery anhancad by 
yorcaous technicolor throughout. 

THU»8.—"W INNER TAKE ALL.” Paorlaaa 
Jimmy Cagnay supported by Marian Nixon In 
hit hit of hits I 

FRIDAY. — "JEWEL ROBBERY/’ The screen's 
perfect lover*. Wo. Powell and Kay Francis in 


SATW'MAOKJ NIGHT," with Jack Buchanan, 
sensational Broadway lover. 

gP{*- ,* MON.— "RACKETY RAX." Victor 
McUelm, n™u Ntosm, M campus bom. In 
en ell-Amoricn foctb.ll imut 


HI8T0RT TUTOR — All 
branches; Yale graduate 
eeholar. Writ* C. J. Harri- 
blaa, 916 16th St N. W. 
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LOYD SUTTON 


CHARLES WARREN CLYDE AITCBISON JAMES MURDOCK LOYD SUTTON 

“P*! 1 * hav * been na,ned departmental advisory editors of The George Washington University Law Re- 

7^b h T^* r t. i *' U .® d . t 2.* ome }'°°° aubscriber! ' terday. James Oliver Murdock is a member of the legal 
staff of the Deuartnient. of RUts nnH tArtnror on mt«>natlmini i« ... „* r o.i .1 r*\ r» iu.li > * 


' l . f otc ywwruay. dames unver Murdock is a member of the leaal 

w «?Vv. T D JP ai J I J en J, of State and lecturer on international law at the Law School. Clyde B. Aitchison is stnem- 
bar of the Interstate Commerce Commission. Loyd Sutton is an instructor in the Law School and Charles Warren 
5, • Pfomlaant legal author. These men will give the staff contact with legal experts in the fields of international law. 
interatato Commerce Commission matters, patent law, and constitutional and legal history. They will determine the 
acceptability of contributions to the Review covering the par ticular fields of law which they represent. 


Mathematics Club to Hear 
« A. Sinkov at Next Meeting 


At the next meeting of the Math- 
metics Club, A. Sinkov, a graduate 
student of George Washington Uni- 


Technocracy Death-Knell Sounded in 
Interviews Offered by Faculty Professors 


vanity, will speak on “Groups Gen- 
anted by Two Operations of the Same 
Order.” The- meeting will be held Feb- 
ruary 15, in Corcoran 22. 


Hatchet Canvas Discovers Psychology Department “Inter- 
ested”? Doctors West, Willard and Donaldson Com- 
ment on Facts and Failure 


Tuesday, January 31 
Orvhesis will meet at 7: IS p. m. at 
the Ten O'clock Club, 1603 K street. 

Wednesday, February 1 
The Newman Club will have a meet- 
ing followed by bridge and dancing at 
6 p. m. in the Hay Loft Club, 1826 
Massachusetts avenus northwest. 

The Drama Appreciation Club will 
meet at 8 p. m. in Lambie House. 

The freshman baskst ball team will 
play Tech thie afternoon at the Tech 
gymnasium. 

Thursday, February 2 
Delphi will meet at 7 p. m. in the 
Kappy Kappa Gamma rooms. 

The junior class committee chairmen 
will meet at 12 noon, in W-16. 

The Shakespeare Society will meet 
at 8: IS p. m. in W-1S. 

Friday, February 3 
The Art Appreciation Club will meet 
at 8 p. m. at the home of Miss Harriet 
Garrets, 181S Kenyon street northwest. 

Chapel services will be held at 12:10 
p. m. in W-10. 

The freshman basket ball team will 
play Gonzaga at Gonzaga. 

Saturday, February 4 
The varsity basket ball team will 
play Elon at 8 p. m. in the G. W. 
j gymnasium. 

Monday, February 6 
The varsity basket ball team will 
play Rider College at 8 p. m. in the G. 
W. gymnasium. 

The Women’s Intramural Board will 
meet at 12 noon, in Building R, second 
floor. 


Get your text books at 


LOWDERMILK’S 


A full stock of G. W. books (except law), 
new. and second hand. To insure having 
your texts on time, if you do not find it 


„ a* juu uu not una it 

to * the 8tore ’ P hone NA- 

Uveri 0618 before 6 p- m -)- Prompt de-- 


We appreciate student patronage and endeavor to render 


In making inquiry from professors 
representing the various colleges and 
schools of our University concerning 
“Technocracy” which is second only to 
jig saw puzzles as the most attention- 
engaging subject in these United States' 
at present, the following is the result 
of the canvas. 

From the psychology department no 
definition of Technocracy waB forth- 
coming, although it is admitted that 
the various instructors are much in- 
terested in the idea. 

Dr. West, of the Schooi of Govern- 
ment, while declining to give any defi- 
nition of the word, said that in his 
opinion Technocrscy was sinking fast. 

Dr. Willard, professor of sociology,: 
was a little mot* explicit in his views 
on the subject. He says, “Technocracy 
in practice is not what it is in theory. 
It seema to be an attack on our present 
price system and the development of 
a thesis of the way in which life should 


are lps findings concerning Technoc- 
racy: 

“Technocracy is vague, extremely 
vague. These Technocrats are fadists, 
who have taken a little knowledge of 
physics, engineering, and economics, 
mixed them together and have brought 
out Technocracy. Until recently their 
headquarters for experiments have 
been at Columbia University, They 
claim to have measured the entire en- 
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VIRGINIA, Y. M. C. A. 
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ergy of the United States. Due to a 
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split between Dr. Nicholas Murray 
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be organized according to the sources 
of power. The Technocrats make a 


1 4 1 8 F Street 

Just EAST of the Treasury 


orlticlsm of the way the machine in- 
dustry ban been developed In our civili- 
zation, They claim human affairs 
should be ordered according to the so- 
cial uses of energy. Logically Tech- 
nocracy means ‘rule by Technocrats.’ 
A Technocrat may be any engineer or 
any type of technician. They wish to 
set up society in terms of engineering.” 
Donaldson Gives Views. 

Professor Donaldson, of the depart- 
ment of economics, has done sothe re- 
search on the subject and recently 
broadcast an address on Technocracy 
which he may publish soon in the form 
of magazine articles. The following 


Butler, of Columbia, and Chief Techno- 
crat Scott, that university will no longer 
be its., haven. Technocracy is mostly 
nonsense and is weakening. It pre- 
sents no plan to solve difficulties. 
People will soon weary of it. 

“Technocracy refers to a concept, a 
group of engineers who studied some 
economics, and a movement to correct 
economic and other ailmenta of society. 
It claims to work out a form of ’energy 
determinants’ so automatic and com- 
prehensive that if laid on any pkrt of 
the map the exact economic possibilities 
of the area could be shown, r 

“Its cardinal point is in establish- 
ing a new order in which everything 
is measured in terms of energy. En- 
ergy unite such as calories, joules, etc., 
are completely exact and unvarying in 
contrast to our present varying cri- 
terion, the dollar. 

u/l a .^^ flpcbs our entire price system 
which it claims is the center of the 
present economic disorder. Prices, ac- 
cording to the theory, are meaningless, 
inexact and unjust. 


closes the swimming season by com- 
ing here the following week on Feb- 
ruary 25. 


George Washington’s first trial at- 
Bmpt at water polo comes Friday when 


tempt at water polo comes Friday when 
a team recruited from the Colonial 
swimmers will meet the Washington 
Canoe dub at the Shoreham pool. The 
official line-up has not been announced. 


CHERRY TREE 


tures 


Saturday, February 18, 
will be the absolute last 
day that a picture may 
be made for the 1933 
Cherry Tree. 


Avoid the last minute 
rush, have your picture 
uiade at the earliest pos- 


Origin of Technocracy. 

“Technocracy originates in the so- 
called problem of "Technological Un- 
employment.” This phenomenum has 
been known and studied for a number 
of years. It refers to the old phenom- 
ena of men put out of work by ma- 
chines. This has been going on since 
the Industrial Revolution. In individ- 
ual cases the results of this “Techno- 
logical Unemployment” may be unfor- 
tunate but prevailing opinion is that 
it is a temporary thing. The Tech- 
nocrats on the other hand claim that 
it is permanent unless they are given 
control of society. 

“Technocrats insist that we are still 
progressing enormously in the mechan- 
ics of production. However, many in- 
ventions that have been marie have not 
been introduced because they have been 
retarded by the price systems. Their 
introductions mean infinite production 
and an extremely short working day. 
Technocracy says, “We could work two 
hours a day and have a standard of 
»•» times as high as that of 
fv ... f can hianufacture a razor 
that will last a life time and an auto- 
mobile that will be good for fifty years. 
We don t do this now because under 
the present system it would hurt in- 
dustries. 

“These Technocrats claim to have 
measured the various parts of the 
world. The British Empire is crack- 
mg; coal is its only source of energy. 
Western Enrope is split into too many 
national unita. Russia has lots of en- 
ergy but its present system is no bet- 
ter than capitalism. Asia and Africa 
have little to go on. North America 
and the United States in particular 
have unlimited possibilities in ma- 
chines, energy and personnel. It should 
slam the cream. However we must 
change our price system. Like private 
capitalism, Communism and Fascism 


are failures. They are just tagging 
on to the same price system. 

Has Inconsistencies. 

“As we look it over we see that Tech- 
nocracy seems to be made up of phys- 
ics, engineering, and economics mixed 
with ridiculous fallacies and inconsist- 
ency. Everyone knows of ths economic 
advances since the Industrial Revolu- 
tion. To say this advance goes on isn’t 
new and the flaws in our present eco- 
nomic system are known. We have no 
assurance that we would be better off 
if we scrapped the system. 

"Along with its striking inconsist- 


" technocrats havAtnafle one specific 
proposal. That is to do away with the 
dollar and have our prices in energy. 


to be used and punched Him meal tick- 
ets in the purchase of commodities. 
The price of a pair of shoes, for exam- 
ple, should be reckoned ay follows: 
Compute the energy the cow took to 
oet the grass; the energy expended to 
kill the cow and tan the hide; the en- 
ergy used by the manufacturer, the 
wholesaler, the retailer, etc., and then 
one would have the cost of shoos. 

“Another difference between till* sys- 
tem and our present one. Technocracy 
would abolish politicians, statesmen, 
economists, and business men. Most 
economists haven’t paid attention to the 
attack and the majority of engineers 


have ignored it entirely. 
"Its two major merits i 


"Its two major merits are as follows; 
Technocracy brings the major faults in 
our economic system more spectacu- 
larly to the attention of the masses; 
secondly, in its brighter moments when 
it stresses the remaining potentialities 
in economics whereby we raise the 


standard of living and get more leisure 
we may get an injection of optimism 
which has a psychological effect of 
stimulating us out of the depression or 


n of optimism 
ical affect Of 
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else Technocracy will make us laugh 
ourselves out of It.” And thus Profes- 
sor Donaldson concludes his talk on 

TVchnoM'*'**- • • ’ - , - 1 ' V. " ‘ i" - 


Cherry Tree Subscription Blank 


Publications Office, 

The George Washington University, 
Washington, D. C. 


I am enclosing herewith four dollars ($4.00) for which 
kindly reserve a copy of the 1933 Cherry True for me. It is 
understood that I will receive a form immediately entitling me 
to my copy when issued. * 


Name ...1 

Address A.... 


Bill Schick 


Has a Host of 
Student Friends 


Fellows who like whole- 
some food in good sized 
portion . . . who demand 
instant service. Bill’* 
customers insist upon 
quality . . . and they’re 
wise enough not to snub 
the nickel item nor the 
small cost meal. 


(Continued from Page 3.) 

Ghormlay (G. W.). Time, 25.8 seconds. 

440-yard swim — First, tie betweep 
Tarplee and Swartz (Virginia); third, 
Burnside (G. W.). Time, 6:14.0. 

150-yard backatroke — First, Prince 
(Virginia); second, Hain (G. W.); 
third, Kroll (Virginia). Time, 1:58.2. 

200-yard brestatroke — First, Ghorm- 
ley (G. W.); second, Blumenthal (Vir- 
ginia); third, Farrar (Virginia). Time, 
2:82.2. 

100-yard free styler-First, Rote (G. 
W.); second, Morse (Virginia); third, 
Vedder (G. W.). Time, 0.57.8. 

Coloniala Engage Hopkina 

Three tank meeta remain on the Co- 
lonial natators’ calendar. February 11 
the Buff and Blue tankmen fill another 
engagement against Johns Hopkina in 
Baltimore. William and Mary return 
for another meet at the Ambassador 
pool on February 17. Duke University 


BILL SCHICK’S 


G-W 

BUFFET 


> MEAL TICKETS 
, INSTANT SERVICE 


fails to offer a substitute plan. It 
threatens society with destruction un- 
less it is given control and promises 
great prosperity if it is. However, it 
fails to state what *Ms control is, 
“Technocrats ha\.»,iade one specific 


RADIO? 


Mqjer Howard Aagus, Ceram 
V. P. of the National Bcoodcaat- 
iog Company, ssyw "Radio offm 
a wide aeopo Cor taloat— tba ted* 
nique of program production, 
mcrchandiatai, writing, adeadfic 
research, even financing. To sum 
eeod, the young nun of today 


Bill nerved 35,000 
meals last semester, 
mostly to students, only 
because G. W. meals 
satitfy. 

Try the 15 -cent break- 
fast — 2 eggs any style, 
toast and coffee, or the 
25-cent lunch or the 35- 
cent dinner and see for 
yourself. 


After College * 
WHAT?^ 


R EWARDS in radio go to the mm. 

with an "alert mind” and a 
"doer head.” This kind of man, iq 
this business as in college, elects die 


pipe his favorite smoke. And any 
college man can tell you his favorite 
smoking tobacco— Edgeworth.* /, W" 

This is only natural — for in ail 
tobaocodom there’s no blend like the Y 
mixture of fine old hurleys found in ” 
Edgeworth. In that difference there’s 
new smoking satisfaction, new smok- 
ing comfort, like to try befoct you 
buy? Write for free sample packet. 
Address Lams tc Bro. Co., ib; S. 
aad Sc., Richmond, Vs. 

•A r-cent invmtttation .howl ISrrvortS Urn 
fsrorlt. ,mok. at 42 out of S4 tardier coll^M. ^ ” 


T* rrmotlnvmasaticn showed Hmwortkt! 

tsvvrtu saoka at 41 eat at S 4 Imdbcvollmi 


EDGEWORTH 

> smoking tobacco 
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1932 As A Socialist Sees It 


By NORMAN THOMAS 


fctfi THE late summer and autumn, 

tSl lEa times of b«auty and abundant 
rtfs! IgSji harvests in our America, I have been 
ypyl KSjJ both close observer and participant 
i^l in two national political campaigns 
— 1928 and 1932. They did not partake of na- 
ture’s splendor. Immense as was the gulf be- 
tween the years in the outward and inward con- 
dition of America, the campaigns were ironically 
alike in two respects: in both the masses voted 
their prejudices and hates, not their convictions 
or hopes, and in neither did their choice give one 
confidence for the future of democracy — or what 
we call democracy — in America. 

These facts are syinbolized in the fate of Her- 
bert Hoover. Elected by an immense majority 
because that majority did not want his opponent, 
he was later defeated by a greater majority be- 
cause the voters far more decidedly did not want 
him. Of this hatred of President Hoover, Frank- 

fldence in him th*n t have ever seen in American 
polities. Perhaps my experience is peculiar; it 
Is at least extensive. In thousands of miles of 


«s«jua u vciiciuuuctt ux r resi- 
dent Hoover s attack on his rival’s vague assur- 
ance that every unemployed worker should in 
srreat emergency be guaranteed maintenance by 
the government gave that promise a luster pass- 
ing anything Mr. Roosevelt ever Bald or did to 
give it meaning. These things, added to the 
overwhelming hate of Hoover in the minds of a 
populace worried, anxious, instinctively skeptical 
of doing much by political action, and by no 
means sure what it wanted to do, gave Mr. Roose- 
velt his victory. In its blindness this stampede 
crushed out minor parties like Coin Harvey’s and 
Father Cox s, and reduced both the Socialist and 
the Communist vote below what the most con- 
servative prophets had forecast. Men and wom- 
en, «a some of them told me, simply couldn’t take 
a chance on voting Socialist for fear of Hoover’s 
election. They could not or would not believe 
tne truth that a big Socialist vote would do them 
more good, whoever might win, than a choice be- 
tween two evils. 

For this situation the minor parties were not 
wholly without fault. Except for the Commun- 
ists and Socialists they were mushroom affairs 
without philosophy or organization. The Com- 
munists have energy and sufficient appeal to get 
out in city after city more demonstrators on pub- 
lic squares than voters at the polls— a fact that 
editors complacent about American conservatism 
need seriously to ponder. Their political cam- 
paign was exceedingly inept. It consisted mostly 
. .^ n ® n . Socialists, not necessarily bad 

tactics from their point of view, but badly car- 
ried out. Solemnly to circularize our audiences 
night after night with the statement that I be- 
lieved in lynching, and similar slanders, proved 
scarcely effective for making Communists, how- 
ever must it may have added to the forces of 
blind and synlcal discontent which are the raw 
material for Fascist exploitation. 

Our chief Socialist weakness was, as it hai 
been since the war, in organization. Organiza- 
t on counts both in getting out the vote and get- 
ting it counted, the Utter being not the least of 
our difficulties. Fortunately in the last year, 
especially the last six months, new and healthy 
organisation has been springing up from which 
I hope great things. I cannot too highly praise 
the work of some of our organizers, both those 
connected with party offices, national and state, 
and volunteers. Socialism may be getting “re- 
«ty after city marked Socialist 
activity still costs s man his job, which may be 
one of several reasons why we made a better 
showing in the Literary Digest poll than at the 
election. It is the very insecurity of workers 
not yet convinced that somehow things may not 
magically change for the better if they go alone 
with the leas bad of the old parties, which makes 
them hesitate to wite Socialist. Yet they abun- 
dantly ahowed their interest by their attendance 
at onr meetings, for many of which we charged 
admission and at all of which we took a collec- 
tion. It must be added that where our organiza- 
tion is supposed to be best— in Wisconsin and 
New York, for example— we obviously have not 
yet educated onr sympathizers who support us 
locally to go down the line for us, especially when 
as in New York many of them have strong racial 
reaaons for voting on the Democratic ticket for 
a Jewish leader like Col. Lehman, who has also 
been something of a friend to Ubor — particularly 
to the needle trades. Unquestionably he alao 
brought strength to Mr. Roosevelt, who had 
fought at the Convention for him. That hie rec- 


. ... In thousands of miles of 

travel and in convenatipns with all sorts of peo- 
ple, some of whom knew me as a Socialist candi- 
date and some of whom did not, I have not either 
before or after the election heard one expression 
of that confidence and affection in our President- 
elect which was, and still is, freely bestowed on 
such diverse political figures as Eugene V. Debs, 
William Jennings Brysn, Theodore Roosevelt, 
Woodrow Wilson or Alfred E. Smith. But then, 
three of these never achieved that goal which 
Franklin Roosevelt won so handily from a people 
who candidly resented any effort to make them 
examine their candidate’s record or speeches. 
Which shows that all too often in human affairs 
hate, not love, is the ruling and the uniting pas- 
aion. At any rate the election of 1932 was an 
angry stampede of the human herd. Herbert 
Hoover became the symbol of a people’s woes and 
a scapegoat for their rage. Yes, and for their 
own sins; for the oposition to Mr. Hoover could 
never have been so intense if it had not arisen 
in millions of hearts from the feeling: “I voted 
for this man and his party.” These electors 
voted in much the same mood as the golfer who 
breaks his club after a particularly bad shot or 
the child who throws away his bujeks when he 
can't make his building stand up. 

But this picture of democracy in 1932 requires 
some filling in and fairness compels some recog- 
nition of other motives than this hate of the 
Hoover administration. 

Herbert Hoover did not make the present de- 
pression. He could have been a much greater 
man and yet been unable to prevent or cure it 
within the limits of the economic order he and 
the masses still accept. That fact would not 
have saved him from rejection by a people who 
give their leaders Undeserved credit in prosperity 
— witness the life, work and miracles of Calvin 
Coolidge — only to hold them personally to blame 
for adversity. Bat for the magnitude of his re- 
jection he was largely responsible, partly by such 
amazing blunders as his whole conduct in con- 
nection with the bonus marchers and his calm 
statement in his acceptance speech that he had 
“given- assurance and made arrangements that 
none among us shall suffer cold and hunger"; 
and partly because of his unqualified promises of 
prosperity in 1923. How often he must have 
wanted to hang, draw s*id e'n.nler 'he particular 
publicity man who )- iiiie-i the easily remembered 
phrase; “a chicken i every p-.,: ai.n two can in 
every garage" in his behalf! (f he had not 
promised so rashly in tilth. leti iy forgetting 
the war whose aftermath hr made the villain of 
the plot In 1932, his spe- il.es this year would 


Illu.tr.tlon by D.rld M. FI.*. 

came near making an intellectually presentable 
statement of the case for his brand of collectivist, 
paternalistic capitalism, under which the state 
ministers in emergency to sick business for the 
general economic good, only to spoil it by a ri- 
diculous reversion to his old talk about “the 
American plan,” based on an individualism of 
personal initiative, all of which in the sense in 
which he used his words was given the lie by 
every act of his administration. All in all, the 
rejection of Mr. Hoover and his party was based 
on a sound instinct. 

The amazing thing is that Governor Roosevelt 
had to offer so little by way of performance or 

f romlse to be the beneficiary of thia rejection. 

ven such progressive supporters of the Presi- 
dent-elect as Senator Norris and the LaFollettes 
do not for an instant claim that he offers so com- 
plete or so advanced a program as Mr. Bryan 
offered in the depression of the nineties. During 
the last two weeks of his campaign, Mr. Roose- 
velt s principal concern was to prove to Wall 
Street and the business world generally how safe 
He was. To this end he paraded the support of 
Owen D. Young and John J. Raskob and he was 
backed by the categorical assurance of the widely 
read Kiplinger's Weekly Letter to its business 
clientele that Rooaevelt was as safe as Hoover. 

I do novintend to repeat in detail the analysis at our meetii 
I made of Governor Roosevelt's record and 
speeches during the campaign. I see no reason 
to modify It for the better now that the tumult 
and about tog have died. I have read mildly 
deprecatory comments in reviews on Paul Blan- 
shard's and my description of Governor Roose- 
velt’s relations to Tammany in “What’s the Mat- 
ter With New York,” but no serious challenge to 
the exact truth of what we said. Neither has 
the Socialist criticism of the gross inadequacy of 
his program of unemployment relief or the fail- 
ure of hia power or banking program to protect 





Interlude 


By FRANCES BENHAM 

coffee, and jost how much cereal he liked for 
breakfast. John didn’t like cereal at all, and ho 
always wanted his egg cooked in jnst a certain 
way. It gave Martha a queer feeling to think 
that someone else could undoubtedly learn to fix 
eggs for John in that same manner. It was just 
such things as these that gave life its sense of 
fixed reality. And when they were taken away 
and there was nothing left for one, but to face 
the stark and elementary facts ef life and death, 
then the ties that bound one to the earth and 
life seemed indeed very frail and easily severed. 

A strange mixed odor of narcissus and iodo- 
form pervaded the room. Martha could see the 
flowers standing stiffly up on their slender stalks, 
like fragile white and gold stars. She was faintly 
surprised at herself for thinking of that. Ordi- 
narily she would merely have sniffed their frag- 
rance appreciatively, and perhaps noticed that 
they needed water. 

Dizxihess enveloped her again, and she drew 
her hand across her eyes in an effort to dispel 
the mistiness that clouded them. Her mind, 
however, remained dispassionately clear, and 
thoughts continued to drift through it. If she 
died, the Ladies’ Aid would take up a collection 
to buy white roses, as they had for old Mrs. Par- 
sons. There would be a great many exclama- 
tions of shocked regret. She could hear them 
quite plainly. 

“My dear! Have you heard about Martha Col- 
linn ? Such a shock — and so young, too." 

“Yea, isn't it dreadful? I was so surprised. 

Everyone feels terribly about it ” 

“And to think she waa to have had the Ladies’ 

ward Aid there on Thursday ” 

“Isn’t it dresdfnfr 

That waa the way it would be for a week or 

. two. The white races would he duly bought and 

blur of white. Through the disxiness that presented at the funaraL The pastor would say 

s w a th ing about her life of service in the church, 
and extend his sympathy to the bereaved mem- 
bers of the family . It had been like that 

with Mrs. Parsons. Martha had put in fifty 
their cents to help with the flowers, though Junior 

little needed a new pair at shoes badly. But one 

ether really owed a duty to one’s neighbors, and tinea 

• but she couldn’t attend the funeral, she felt she must 

’ she do that much. For a while everyone had talked 

w 'ere about what a kind-hearted woman old Mrs. Par- 

w-ith- son ® been, how neighborly and helpful. Bat 
after a week or two the talk dwindled away, and 
. people began to speculate on what her daughter 

'“f- would do now. lien the Rotary Club had held 

their convention in the city, engaging tee conver- 

ached „ t ion IDd irt er*st at the people . And now 

, her name was seldom mentioned. Grass was 
growing long over the grave, and the artificial 
1 ? m flowers that had been put there in February were 


•rat the L VQy "JARTHA had been cutting out a school 
league U '8r U dress for Janey, when she felt the 

ceilatmn U k A B first sharp twinge of pain in her side. 

' ignore R B gj, e bad laid the scissors down on 

disarm- y H*JJr 1 the outspread green voile — that 

lot *He shade of green would be so becoming with Janey’s 
clan bn- reddish curls — and waited for it to pass. But it 
to. To hadn’t. And presently, her head feeling hot and 
too *® T *J t heavy, the went to lie down on the couch in the 
SSLg other room. 

strength It seemed strange to be lying down and doing 
the pres- nothing in tee middle of the afternoon. There 

, to whip were always go many things to attend to, with 

mporary three children in school, and a husband who re- 

no man quired almost as much attention as they did. She 

is, let us wondered if she wore going to be sick. She had 

1 cave a been sick so seldom in her busy, unvaried life, 

progres- John and tee children would be shocked and 

alarmed to find her like this. The clock in the 
has not kitchen struck the hour. Four o’clock. Tim chil- 
♦ system dren would soon be home from school, and there 
pnger in was dinner to prepare. 

maticaliy She lifted herself to a sitting position on the 
' planless couch, and bar dizzy glance fell on tee dress m«- 

ihanstion terial spread out over the dining room table. She 
recovery really must get that cleared away. She couldn't 
made in- do any more with it today, and John hated to 
if a man come home to a cluttered houae. Swinging her 
ne to get feet to tee floor, she tried to stand up. But a 
mes, will wave of weakness and nausesi swept over her. 
less sat- and she fell back against the cushions, while all 
nineties, thought of a cluttered houae and an unprepared 
dinner were blotted from her mind, 
e of pop- It was cool and white in the big he 
ing auto- they put her in. Ceilings, waBa and 

i keep up white. And the doctors and nurses who passed 
machine, to and fro before her bed— they, too, were but a 
nr forges blur of white. Through the diszinees that 
ided with screened her vision, she could make out spots of 
lublic and pink and yellow and lavender — flowers that had 


mo^rate\ind°muires a^resunra^o^ of^urchsa 1 to ch.nVT conditions in time, -flier 
k |. totK Walton, whoee wife had died not lon ( 

urea in New York State for October, I9S2, reveal "° WI«yn v , So.accm 

a present index 17 per cent less than October, thmirh L had alwa 

lfifl, and, of course, the private reserves of the 

’VMSWasrafsu-s- ^sr^'Jsrris.>n2?J 

situation at it affects oar peace and prosperity 

has grown infinitely worse. It is, perhaps, the - - ■ • 

most dangerous at ail signs of the times that • 

Governor Roosevelt takes office without any but | I I 

a negative foreign program and under suspicion ggg 

of being a big navy man. He talked more sense 

than Mr. Hoover about the tariff, but it ia doubt- 1 ■■ .._u ^ 

fui how far his party will go in intelligent down- / " 

ward revision. In general its foreign policy will of s degenerate political system, an 
be obscurantist to a high degree. to Fascism and a mesas ef orderly an 

All this, be it remembered, is in a world where p eacef ul transition oat at am dyh* 
the Russian Revolution has occurred and where epoch. That it ia a dying epoch tee 
workers cannot and will not submit to what they eeptonee even ia America of our So< 
once expected to endure. In inch a world, noth- eiem of the moral and intellectual ha 
ing teat happened in this election gives me rea- capitalism of itself testifies. It is a ■ 
son to modify my warning that we drift either that in a country where capitalism is 
to some catastrophe like new World War, or to orally accepted it is .so impotent in ar 
an American brand of Fascism white is dmaster own defense. The Bee which justifies 
to all lovers of liberty and can only avert and tation and w antes have bean exposed 
intensify catastrophe. longer claim ia night of this our mi 

As long as we managed to blunder through works' At least in this campaign, tl 
somehow it has been to the advantage at capital- to the radio, more people than ever 
ism to maintain a two-party poUtkal system beard and heard with eagerness tl 
in which big business on the whole controlled mileage and program. Interest n 

both parties. The inefficiency of our system in turned to action when Democratic fai 

crisis invites a drive for a Fascist solution. Ha sises that it is not a man or a party 1 

ground for this has been prepared by the care- teat haa failed. K that action ia 

fully propagated economic illiteracy of oar poo- blind appeal to violence, violence an 


in either old party or vary much in politics, 
even the old party politi ci a n s — end their tend, 
to vote their hates and their assorted racial 
religious prejudices. Fortunately we late, 
yet, the demagogue to pat the pieces of the ! 
cist picture together. 
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The Benevolent Loan Society 


. . I WL'IOV we are in the gee bnsinena 

•• B NfN 8 Didn't X wern you— yes 

n |x HYOU “F. J." spoke heat- 

H Redly, staking his srm and part 

P H of his body to front of his cower- 

l- r brother, "T. B.V nose. “ Didn’t I ted 

pilots dead ga s stati on in a 
afvw hibernating niggers arotad it, to no eoUat- 
erai at all when offered aa edjntaral for » °*n-„ 
“Dry up," *F. J.’ and get off your high horse, 
TB/- responded. “In the first place— if you'll 
look to your books — you’ll find that the loan is 


■ » r— - - .... i_ ueuvor me using inc puiuu* 

“ Almost paid,” sneered F. J. .bitterly, one e#Be onr attendant &eta an 

directing his (lied gase toward the silent, but - jj e ij Ter , gallon of gas a block as 
tensely interesting brothers sitting around tne customer ran out of gas, he told 
oak table. “—-For him ’tto almost paid, he Bmarty at tendsnt to be sure 
said, swinging a Jackknife shaped arm, wUh pro- change for a five, that is the 
traded thumb, over his right shoulder mthe direc- We „ he „ turned wit i, a black 
tion of the brother under discussion. He allowed ^ change and with the gaUon oi 
n few momenta for hi* pregnant remark to sin* That feUow didn’t even have a ci 
into the bellies of his contemplating brothers, u weI1 clofe up y, e ,tation, d 
dnring which time he sat motionless with a frosen tendant, dig up the tanks and 
quisling stare. At exactly the right moment, bn them toT lunt ,. 
propelled the top of his stool a quadrant of a "Well, whM ., to be , 

turn, in order to face his traditional enemy- jectodly| hoping against hope l 
brother squarely, and staking his pointer in front , 0 ] u tion to this latest calamity. 


By BEN REB EPHRAIM 

“the 'Never Close Taxi Company’ averaged twen- 
ty-eight hundred gallons per week for the last 
seven weeks. I have no record available of the 
retail sales. It wasn’t worth keeping. Bat if we 
sell thirty gallons a day we will he lucky. And, 
judging from the class of customers, the twenty- 
eight or thirty gallons will be sold to as many 
customers, and on credit, if we let them. That 
class of buyers buys its gas by the gallon or half- 
gallon, and sometimes they want you to deliver 
ft . . . and then they may hold you up when you 
deliver the gas, using the purchase as a ruse. In 
one ease our attendant gets an S. O. S. call to 
deliver a gallon of gas a block away. The phoney 
customer ran out of gas, he told us. He tells our 
smarty attendant to be sure to briqg along 
change for a five, that is the smallest he has. 
Well, he returned with a black eye and without 
the ehange and with the gallon of gaa half spilled. 
That fellow didn’t even have' a can Yes, we may 
as well cloee up the station, discharge the at- 
tendant, dig up the tanks and pumps and sell 
them for junk." 

“Well, what's to be done?” asked “T. B.," de- 
jectedly, hoping against hope for some kind of 


of T. B.’s” nose, said: 

“Don’t you know, my big bumnoas man, that 
profits of the B. L. S. just begin when the loan 
to paid not only once, but twice. Whatchu think, 
tfctoto one of those government institution tanks 
where they permit you to deposit your money 
•under government supervision’: and thsrt lf the 
Board of Directors decide not to pay bade the 
money. aU they have to do to 
And then, if they tare a drag with politiahuns, 
they re to the R. F. C. and get more money, not 
topey*the depoeitors, hot to uuke ttam THINK 

they can pay them back. Almost paid, 

ampf . This kind of ’almost paid’ yiU put us 

in the poor house, I toll you.” 

“T. B ”, cowering under Hie accusation, asked 
n question in order to verify a suspicion "What's 
the mattcr ^did vre to m t ta t^taxi „ 

*F. i/^mimicked him again, addressing the ro- 
bots at the table, who enjoyed the show, and had 
almost forgotten the money involved. As of one 
man they decided to let the two fight it out, ml 
matter how long R took. Yet in their subcon- 
scious minds they knew, judging by the test with 
which “F. J.” entered the fray, that even now his 
fertile mind might be spinning a solution. Yet, 
what solution is now possible, they thonght with 
a chill, when they had definitely loat the contract 
to furnish gas to the “Never Close Drive Yourself 

Teal Company.* . _ . , 

" Did — we — loat — that — contract — . Would 

I be eating my heart out with you if we tad not 
loot that taxi contract? Do yon think that to 
■I) I hare to do?— And for one-quarter of a cent 
a gallon! In the first plsce I warned yon that as 
far as retail busmen is concerned the gas station 
ain’t worth a smell of burned, powder. People 
now run to gas stations thmtMook like palaces 
and done in color*. Then they expect a uniformed 
lackey to chase the Aim off the nude statue on 
the radiator cap. And then they fill your crank 
ease with ten cent ml at thirty-five cents per 
quart, whether you need ft or not By that time 
you are ashamed to leave without a fat tip to 
that decorated official right in front of a big sign 
that yop violate, which warns you not to tip- 
well, then, our collateral station in the nigger 
section Is not in that class ... he to not even a 
y— * relation to them big stations , . . he to not 
equipped to give that kind of service to its cus- 
tomers ... so what then? ... we relied cm lump 
sum contracts . . . and even here yon had to put 

C ur achnoAel in and spoil my figure and add 
U a cent . . . now, smarty, what have you got 
to say now?" 

“T. B.” remained sileat, with bowed head. 

“H. B„" at the table, ssddenly came to life. He 


“This to a nice time to ask,” sighed “F, J.," 
staking his entire being, almost mechanically. 


Haunted Courtyards 

Margaret fears ghosts; s akeletonic house 
Whose marred skull tvrittere feathered whispers, 
is 

Not tolerable to her; between the hiss 
Of downward rushing rain, she fears to rouse 
Some chuckle of sound, some clank of unreal 
ehain. 

Rain is less terrible in the slippery yard 
Than the bleak triangles of broken pane 
That open in the windows rusty-barred. 

She fears the knobless gape of sagging doors, 
Where, leaning forth, may look some slattern 
ghoet 

Pent in the damp deserted corridors, 

And her live sturdiness be cowed and lost. 
While I myself, up close-bricked alleyways, 

In that ambiguous hour of afternoon 
When evening rinses his brush out in the sky 
For a wash of gray he will be spreading soon. 
While the slant curtains end are knowingly 
And the humming city boiled outside, unseen, 
Hava looked about me, confronting timorously 
The courtyard's painted vines, synthetic green. 
Hare started, entering the ill-lit corridor. 

At a slammed door or a word above me spoken 
As I shut out the sky, and chose which door 
Of two unmarked and both unlikely to open. 
Within Hie walls there breathed a turbulent host 
Of close-packed consciousness alien to me, 

And I felt myself a timid, shrinking ghost, 
Afraid the life I taunted would see and know me. 

Merle M. Eltworth- 


This artificial acting belied hie real feeling- He 
did not stare the real sorrow that all of his 

** r pwthe?and^!bere in his mind wns crystal ixing 
an idea that had previously taken root. 

Of all the aix Barutch brothers comprising The 
Benevolent Loan Society,” “F. J." atone was tong 
age assigned to that menial duty of bookkeeper. 
For some dubious reason— probably due to greater 
efficiency — , all long ago lost their given names 
and were known merely by v^ous alptahetital 
combinations, such as "B. S„ J. L-, F- J., 
“L. R, “T. B-,” and our friend F. J. His in- 
come, alone, aa the "inside man," was stipulated 
and fixed, while the rest of the brothers, who 
worked “on the outside" like a swarm of bees, 
drew a percentage of the profits of business se- 


B " at the table, ssddenly came to life. He cured in addition to their drawing accounts, which 
a quick adjustment in the angle of the half- aggregated considerable more than F. J.s and 
id Hfelesa cigar which was tipping from his it irked him for that reason. THKY were the 


B? 


smoked lifeless cigar which was tipping from his 
tips and brought it to glowing life by giving it 
several violent and energetic puffs, then savagely 
cleared the Up of ashes, replaced the soggy 
broomed end snd asked through elcnel)ed lips, 
“How ranch gas did we sell s week to the ’Never 
Close Taxi Company,’ ‘F. J. ? and tell me, while 
you are at it, how much retail busiaeu did we 
4e during the tame period?” 

“F. 3. hesitated foe a moment 'in silent pro- 
test against hta brother ordering him around ia 
this fashion. “H. R ” understood, so be added. 
In a mimicking manner, “Pel ease." Where- 
upon “F. J.," reeB me that t ■ « m> time to an- 
tagonise another broito *, un'i V-. had finished 
with one, turned tto' -t v’ with himself and 
stopped squarely m ft m' ■’ nis ledger*. He 
reached for the d*y h <1 and ^itensd it. 

“ According ; the record rfi* he began. 


business men, HE the worker. 

Not only that, but his wife Margie, resembling 
n tab of lard, taunted him constantly because her 
■inters- ln-tow had “business men” for their hue- 
hands. aa she put it, and she was “cursed" with 
a simple menial worker with n fixed income. Why 
couldn't she entertain as well as the rest? — 
Why couldn't she smart their eyes with gaudy 
clothes as the other tistora-ia-taw did to one an- 
other and to her?— Why couldn’t she tare her 
name mentioned in the society page like the rest, 
oa the occasion of a tew or a bit of chanty or the 
giving of a house party to which “real money 
people” were invited and who shunned her bouse ? 
Vniy?_Why?— Why?— Poor “F. J." No mat- 
ter what he did he was always shunned by his 
brothers, considered a kind of useless by-product, 
a necessary nuisance to be tolerated, who by com- 


mon consent and understanding was kept down to 
his bookkeeping job. “You always were and al- 
ways remain a ‘Shlimaxel, ” his wife invariably 
taunted him, after she got tired of arguing with 
him, and urging him to strike out for something 
better. 

Another paradox of "F. J.’s” peculiar and dif- 
ferent ability was that, although all the brothers 
were brought up alike, lived under similar condi- 
tions, none of them had shown any aptitude 
either for any of the trades or professions ex- 
cept “F. J," who becamo an expert bookkeeper. 
The brothers even looked alike, and a stranger 
could never tell — even after doing business with 
them for some time — to which one a certain com- 
bination of totters belonged. The only thing that 
made our bookkeeper conspicuous, and stand out 
from the rest of the bunch, was when he was in 
his bookkeeping regalia, consisting of black 
puffed over sleeves to protect his silk shirt 
sleeves, the green shade which hid half of his 
pale doughy face and protected his squinty eyes, 
and when the place seemed drafty, he donned a 
shiny skull cap instead of one of the black inter- 
changeable derbies, which formed all the brothers' 
headgear, and a generous supply of which always 
hung on a rack. 

Old Barutch, dried and emaciated with a 
sparsely Chinese beard, but still a bettic of activ- 
ity, brought over this brood of some eight boys 
to these shores more than a generation ago from 
a land of oppression. His particular definition 
of the word of ‘opportunity’ in this land was ‘to 
make monel’ The boys were dark, skinny, stulti- 
fied and underfed. The youngest was barely 
seven years old and the oldest a little over seven- 
teen. Leisure and worry in his former home 
land served admirably as a prelude to the require- 
ments of the new haven. 

Arriving to America, he purchased the largest 
overgrown full sise double bed he could And and 
put all his brood St night to sleep crosswise of 
the bed. A little ingenious scheme of his to save 
beds and bedding. He often boasted of this in 
later life, and for no consideration would he part 
with the bed even when prosperity followed. He 
enjoyed to relate the bit of history applicable 
to this bed, when asked if he had it made to order. 
“No,” old Barutch whimpered, “one man's loss is 
another man’s gain. The husband of a retired 
coople with the ‘Wingllng brothers circus' doing 
a heavy weight exhibition, and he weighing over 
four hundred pounds died. The wife, although 
weighing three hundred herself, decided to marry 
again, but her ambition now ran in the lighter 
class. Therefore, she was snxious to dispose of 
the bed right sftar the funeral, so as not to give a 
hint to her prospective husband.” 

In the day time Barutch would sow his off- 
springs all over town to sell matches. Upon his 
arrival. He at once secured the agency of the 
“Friction Match Company” and the “Friction 
Match” soon made its appearance in every house- 
hold in town. So engrossed was the old man in 
“putting over” the “Friction Match" that he liter- 
ally forgot the individual names of his children. 
It was definitely known, that as time went on, 
when the herd tamed in late at night from the 
day’s labors, he would horridly dish out the sup- 
per, hush them to that bed so they could snatch 
a bit of sleep before dawn, he would command 
to one after another: “Hey yon, hand me your 
plate,” or “Hey there, what's your name? hand 
me your plate.” It may be that these alphabeti- 
cal combinations dated from that period on. 

Prosperity followed. The only kind of pros- 
perity Barutch understood. Wjth plenty of out- 
i door work and their national starchy food the 
l boys filled out nicely with fat. Their growth, 

’ however upwards, once stultified did not respont 
as readily. AH inherited father's small squinty 
I rat-like eyes, which often disappeared in a sea 
i of fat whenever their facial muscles heaved due 
, to some emotion or mirth. That face was then 
an eyeless face and in their places were mere 
i dark slits which again opened when normalcy re- 
I turned. No sound, either before or after, accom- 
t panied their peculiar system of laughing. You 
could see thorn, what you had to conclude was a 
[ laughter, but hear it, never. They simply couldn't 
r rid themselves from consuming large quantities 


of fat and starchy food and broaden out in ail 
directions alike. Who could tell them apart, when 
the difference in years was not as noticeable ? 
No one. One or two of the brothers later 
branched out for themselvee— *11 in business, of 
course — while the bulk always stuck together 
some how. Not at all harmoniously, to be sure, 
but their numerous brawls and quarrels and fights 
were somehow patched up. Ia the end they were 
always claiming together. On festivals all seemed 
mirthful enough, oa the surface, though Inwardly, 
most of them, especially the women folk, horned 
up with jealousy and hta*. 

From rile match business they branched out to 
telling petroleum snd its allied products, such as 




gas, greases, oils, etc. Then they entered the 3 

commission produce business, and now with the j 
business upheavel existing and competition keen, 
they sold out, cashed in, and at once engaged 1 
in the money lending game under the high sound- J 
ing name of “The Benevolent Loan Society," ] 
which, for the purpose of efficiency was abbre- 
viated to “B. L. S.” 

“First of all said “F. J.,” sagely, five ; 

minutes later, during which time “T. B.” had 1 
scrammed out for the day, forlornly and guiltily. < 

“ First of all I want an appropriation of 1 

twenty-five dollars, and don't ask me fof what. 1 

Who'll make a motion ? And another thing, 

don't any of you tell that smart business man 
of your's until I am finished with it." 

The motion was made and the appropriation 
went through quickly enough, but not before 
“K. P.” interposed a veiled objection. “What’s 
the use of sending good money after bad?” He 
reeled off the few words in quick succession, in a 
hoarse and weak voice, more to show that he too 
was alive, than for any other purpose. 

Under the admiring eyes of his more sympa- 
thetic brothers, “F. J.” lifted the receiver of his 
telephone, with zest and confidence, danced his 
chubby fingers several times on the dial and ob- 
tained bis party'. 

“ — . — Lo — Lo, Jake— ^that you?— yes, that’s 
uncle J. . . . yes, F. J. . . . how is yourself? . . . 
and Lena? . . . that’s fine . ..listen Jake, you must 
come over tonight and don't give me ‘no' for an 
answer . . . yes, sure, with Lena, . . . I'll tell you 
when I see you . . . now don't try to be stubborn 
with your uncle, and if you are a good boy you 
may get a linen party . . . sure. Now listen Jake, 

I’ll tell you when I see you, but don’t forget this, 
it’s very important. Don’t use your car tonight, 
but hire one from the ‘Never Close Drive Your- 
self' people . . . yeh, . » . only from the ‘Never 
Close’, people . . . sure I’ll pay for it, and be at . 
the house promptly at six. I have theatre tickets 
for you and Lena, so get spudged up and be on 
time. Remember now, at six with a ‘Never 
Close Drive Yourself Taxi.’ ’’ 

After this call “F. J.” made three more similar 
calls to other young relatives of his, passed along 
a similar chatter with the exception of the time 
element. He varied the time interval an hour 
and a half so that the preceding kin would be on 
his way when the subsequent one arrived. There 
was to be no meeting of nephews or taxis in front 
of the house. Emphasis was laid on the require- 
ment to use only the taxi specified. 

He left the B. L. S. office earlier than usual. 

He had an additional order to make up with 
his spouse, Margie, with whom he had been on 
grumbling terms for the past week, in order to 
have complete amity when the guests would ar- 
rive. 

' “Margie ,” said “F. J." jovially, quacking 

his supple body, upon his arrival home, almost 
kissing his spouse, a rite he had not performed 
for years. Margie appeared astonished to see her 
husband suddenly act like a human being, and 

was at once put on her guard. “ “Margie, I 

made a little extra today, and here is five dollars 
for you to spend just as you see fit, but please 
try not to bother me today. I am very tired and 
I have plenty of work ahead of me today yet. 
Where is David?” 

“Only YOU are tired, eh! What about me.” 
She began With this appetizer, holding the lonely 
five dollars in her short fat hand, which plainly 
showed that the bait did not as yet function. 

“ — —Does ‘T. B.’s’ wife slave like I do. . j Does 
she have to stay indoors because she hasn’t a 
decent dress to put on like I do ? Why am I so 
unfortunate? v 

“MARGIE, Margie — please — I had to come 
home an hour earlier than usual because I . have 
so much to do. Can’t you postpone an hour and 
begin your usual scolding at the usual time? 
Imagine I arm not home yet. But maybe you are 
right. How did you know we are getting com- 
pany at six? But, first of all tell me, where is 
David?” 

“Oh, bother David. You want him to be a 
Kreisler and you forget that today is his violin 
lesson . . . throwing away money on those expen- 
sive lessons. If it is good enough for ‘T. B.’s’ 
boy to be a saxophone player, why isn’t it good 
enough for David*- ? Then at least 1 could buy 
a decent dress for my body.” 

“Margie, Margie, — let ‘T. B.’s’ boy be what he 
wants bo be, and our David will, with God’s help, 
be a famous violin player.” “F. J.” was fast 
lpsing patience with his nagging wife and said, 
“why must I do the work that ordinarily belongs 
to the mother . . . why am I so cursed ... ?” 
“Listen to him,” she snarled, curling up her 
chubby nose, re^ at the tip for want of powder, 
and addressing no one, “listen to him, I am not 
doing enough for him 4 ' 


you your movies, and besides it’e a mother’s 
Job. Other mothers do it.” 

“Well, if you admire other mothers, why don’t 
you go to them? Did it ever occur to you that 
other mothers haven’t got ‘F. J.V for their hus- 


“You are doing enough, Margie, but what I 
wanted to tell you is jthis; if you’d only make 
David practice at least two hours every day, the 
five dollars a lesson we pay Zipsky will not be 
thrown out. The boy likes his fiddle more than 


“Please, Margie. I didn't come home to argue 
with you. I’ll tell you what we will do, since 
you must get it out of your system. Next week 1 
will be free, and we will make it a double-header, 
eh, what do you say? . . . Here is another five, 
buy yourself anything you want, stop quarreling 
and prepare art once a good supper for Jake and 
Lena. They’ll be here at six and it is after 
four now. . . ” 

“Ah-ha, I thought there was a nigger in the 
woodpile somewhere for you to become so con- 
siderate all at once of your slave you call your 
wife. Why guests for supper in the middle of 
the week?” she asked, softening. 

“I have a big assignment this week. I’ll tell 
you some other time.” 

“A what?” she asked. 

“I said an assignment, Margie, an assign- 
ment——” 

The front door opened, and David, a dark 
chubby lad of eight, or perhaps nine, entered with 
his violin cose dangling from his right arm. 
“F. J.” freed himself from his spfiuse and came 
forward to greet his son. 

“Hello, papa ” the youth greeted his sire, 

after closing the door. “F. J ” stood still, con- 
templating his son. Then he grabbed the little 
fellow, violin and all, lifted him up and pressed 

him bo his breast. “That’s right, sonny ” he 

whispered into and kissed his ear. “Study your 
violin, study it hard and you’ll be as good a player 
like ‘Yehuda Menuhin’— and when you’ll be old 
and papa Is gone you’ll play like Kreisler — did 
you like his playing, sonny, last week?— -and if 
sonny is good and brings good marks I’ll take 
you to hear Heifetz too — sure I will.” 

“Yes, papa,” the child replied with glee, purs- 
ing up his fresh cherry tinted lips. “I’ll be good 
and practice, And bring good .marks, but you 
must not tell me that you have no money like 
you sometjmes do. And you must not let mama 
take it all away from you.” 

“No, David, I promise you. But you must study 
hard, David, very hard.” 

Margie’s grating voice made itself heard from 
the kitchen, traveling through the air with a hiss. 

“ — —Don't bother him ‘J’ and let him come here 
and have his bread and milk; and after let him 
go out and play like the other boys.” 

But neither David nor “F. J.” was inclined to 
part company, as yet. The little fellow had by 
now disposed of his violin case and was snug- 
gling comfortably on “F. J.’s” lap in one of the 
faded parlor .settees. Both, father and son, seemed 
for the moment lost in deep contemplation. 
Finally “F. J.” asked quietly, “Sonny, did that boy 
bother yon again?” ^ _ 

David was instinctively repelled and disre- 
garded this question by refusing to give speech 
to a feeling that pressed his young heart. In- 
stead, he heaved a sigh, and asked his father to* 
an explanation of a new soliloquy that troubled 
his mind and with which he was recently taunted 
by some of his playmates, and particularly by 
the one to whom his father referred. 

“F. J.” compressed his lips, and took in a deep 
breath through his dilated nostrils, then emit- 
ting a lingering, muffled sigh. But the child did 
not press his question further. Instead, “F. J.” 
pressed his son a little harder to his bosom and 
said, “Now, David, run into the kitchen and have 
your bread and milk, and then come back and play 
youT fiddle.” 

Jake, apparently decided to come with his girl 
a bit earlier than the appointed time; for no 
sooner did little David leave him than “F. J.’s” 
ears were pierced by the squeaking noise of worn 
brakes applied with a jam. He looked out and 
saw one of the “Never Close Taxis” stop in front 
of his door. 

Jake stepped out, dragged his clinging Lena 
after him and slammed the door in the face of 
other imaginary Lenas that may follow. He was 
a tall, thin, hatless, blank youth. His mouth 
faced you like an open cylinder, from which pro- 
truded two or three sapling teeth, as though out 
of place, stuck there as on purpose and staring 
you m the face. 

“Hello, Unk,” he said in a shrill, flinty, monoto- 
nous voice, without in the least disturbing those 
fleshy eylinder walls which confined his mouth. 
Somehow you felt that the voice came from 
somewhere within, and just terminated at that, 
fixed, stable aperture. You concluded at once 
1 that something would snap with a crackling sound 
were Jake to attempt to alter his fixed facial ex- 
pression. How he could ever turn around in his 
, sleep with that mouth open was a mystery you 
; liked to contemplate upon. - . .. 

His uncle approached him from the porch, 
[ which was almost on an equal keel with the side- 
» walk, walked over the front lawn, following hie 
• extended hand pointing towards Jake. Jake, per- 
» cciving this, swung up a stiff arm from his prom- 
1 inent shoulder blade, and let it swing up once like 


■ 


a pendulum, and was so perfectly timed that be- 
fore it returned it barely made contact with hie 
uncle’s fingers, and rested downward again after 
a few oscillations. 

“Jake,” “F. J.” said hastily, and for the mo- 
ment disregarding bashful Lena, 4 * — if you don’t 
mind, drive the taxi around in the back of my. 
garage .” 

Then pausing, and bestowing a mournful look 
upon the taxi, as though contemplating a corpse, 

mused as to himself, “ 1 can already see what 

kind of equipment they have when they leave 
their brakes run down like this — .” Then quickly 
awakening, as though from a stupor, he contem- 
plated Juke again, and resumed with the same 
trend he had left a moment before, with hia 
nephew as the objective. “It’s getting darkish, 
you see, and I have a good light in my garage — 

I’ll tell you why a little later. And besides, I 
don’t like that my neighbors should see that my 
friends come in hire! cars and park in front of 
their houses. They mary think we are in the taxi 
business.” 

“ 0 . K. Hunk,” shouted the cylinder sticking 
upon Jake’s face. 

Lena remained standing, like a child tempor- 
arily deprived of its lollypop, and wistfully hop- 
ing for its early reappearance. Jake whisked the 
taxi around the block toward the alley with 
speed and force, amid a cloud of dust, giving the 
impression that it had suddenly been taken pos- 
session of by an unearthly winged devil. 

“Lena,” “F. J.” began, still standing on the 
lawn, and watching the disappearance °t the taxi, J: . 

“ Lena, when you get married, don’t let Jake j 

become a banker -It's a dog’s life — a dog'i 

life,” he repeated. 

Lena, at the mention of marriage, grinned 
sheepishly, thinking of thoughts that melted her 
heart, and at once forgot her uncle’s admonition 
not to permit her future husband to get into the 
banking business. She laced her viny, flexible 
arm through “F. J.’s” shaped for that purpose, 
and he led her in the direction of the parlor. 

Jake was already theye, planted upon the low- 
est and softest easy chair, as though he had been 
there for hours. His two stiff, vertical shins, like 
a pair of stilts, encased in wide pants, stuck in a 
pair of oversized and outlandish large shoes, 
rested on the floor. His two knees, close together, 
terminated at and obstructed his face. 

“Lena,” “F. J.” began pleadingly, “I’ll save 
you the trouble of sitting down here — Margie 
wants to talk to you in the kitchen where she ia 
busy preparing supper; and something she told 
me of a linen shower party. I want to talk here 
to your hus — I mean Jake,” he caught himself 
quickly, and continued, “ — You don’t mind, do 
you?” V- . 

Lena sensed something queer in the near pro* 
phetic slip her 'future uncle-in-laV almost made, 
but she caught its significance admirably. Fac- 
ing Jake for a moment with thoughts that met ' 
on common understanding ground, she turned in 
the direction of ..the kitchen, performing an in- 
voluntary charming, gyratory snake twist from 
head to foot with her lithe body for Jake’s ad- 
miration. By the manner In which the outline of 
every muscle in her heaved under her flimsy tight 
gown, you concluded that she was expert in this 
rhythmic motion. Jake responded by a similar 
involuntary instantaneous quiver from his soles 
to the roots of his hair, as though he was sud- 
denly pierced by an electric shock. Lena, observ- 
ing that her performance had the desired effect, 
turned abruptly in the direction of tl>e kitchen. 

Even after she closed the door behind her, you 
saw her lingering, enticing bodily outline, upon 
which Jake glassily gazed like a robot. 

“Jake,” shouted “F. J.,” giving all of his at- 
tention to his nephew, hoping thereby to revive 
him, clear hTs brain from Lena’s lingering curves 
and bring him back to normalcy. “ — —Jake— 

Jake, for God’s sake, whatever you are going to 
do for a living after you are married, leave bank- 
ing alone. ’Tis a dog’s life, you get no rest. It 
nearly drives me looney.” 

Jake, who was just coming to, turned a pair 
of ashy gray eyes from some unseen paradise 
toward his bleak but animated uncle. He had 
heard a voice prior to this moment, heard the 
word “banker” but had been under the impres- 
sion that his uncle was talking of some third per- 
son. He turned his cylindrical face toward “F. 

J.,” dropping Lena's image at once and was just 
about to say, “Who’s a banker, Unk?” but the 
' cylinder, though screwed up for speech, remained 
vacant and he kept his peace. “F. J.” was glad 
that he had made no comment and was all ears 
now. 

| “You see, Jake ” began “F. J.,” deliberately 

> picking his words, and looking around cautiously 
to make sure that no feminine figure was about to 
1 disturb his nephew’s momentary equilibrium. 

1 “You see, Jake, we bankers have one helluva 
time now on account of this here depression. The 
» poor and struggling businessmen knock at our 
* doors from morning till night They give us no 
! rest, Jake. As you see me, I am nearly run 
down to a shadow. I can’t sleep, can’t eat notb- 

5 (Continued on Page 7.) 




*• * . 




I HlHEN Athens became too *ay for 
l « W them, when they found that they 
Ay V A knew too many people there, old 
« A A) Herr von Sternberg ordered Frau von 
■ft r\ Aa sternherg to pack their luggage. She 
did. So it came about, upon the finest day of 
spring, that Herr von Sternberg found himself 
in a rattling motorcar, beside a chauffeur who 
spoke not his language, flying over a white wind- 
ing road. And Athens lay far behind. 

Not so far behind lay fat Frau von Sternberg. 

In the tonneau of the car she was buried, sgarinst 
her will, in baleB of sheet music. For, you see, 
old Herr von Sternberg wss a music master. 

They went' to Angrum, that quiet sea-coast 
town, and they moved into the beet hotel there 
was. 

“Achl Mama,” said old Herr von Sternberg, 
twisting his white imperial moustache, while his 
blue eyes twinkled and he went to the window 
and stared enraptured at the sea. "This is won- 
derfull Get up and . look, Mama, at the blue, 
blue water. You can see it whip the rocks and 
oht on the sea there are a hundred Bhips with 
colored sails. It's like a rich old canvas; it’s won- 
derful. Do get up and look!” 

"You know I can’t get up,” stated fat Frau 
von Sternberg from the bed, “because I’m dead. 

1 died yesterday from the weight of a ton of mu- 
sic in that awful car and there you go, 

using your voice again. How many times, Erich, 
has the Herr Doktor Dusenstein told you that 
you must not talkt That if you talk at all 
you’ll never sing again — f” 

Then Herr von Steinberg left the window, left 
the splendid sea-coast view, and turning slowly 
faced his wife. The twinkle fled from his kind 
old eyes, and somehow the slender blue-veined 
hand did not twirl his white imperial, but in- 
stead hung limply by his Bide. 

He coughed. 

"Listen, Mama—” 

Then he told her. 

> “I’ll never— I’ll never — sing again anyway, 

Mama.” 

This was the very first time that he had ever 
said this thing. For weeks the old man had kept 
his secret not daring to breathe it even to his 
wife, and now, the thing was said. And it hurt 
him terribly — because it was true. 

“Oh, Erich!” cried Frau von Sternberg. 

He knew then that she understood. 

Finally, when she had crawled into the flowing 
folds of mosquito netting that made a boa around 
the bed, snd had gone to sleep, Herr von Stern- 
berg wont back to his window and stepped be- 
tween the open sagging shutters onto the white 
crumbling balcony. A green lizard darted across 
the floor, stopped and eyed him curiously, and 
went home into the wall. The sun was warm 
with spring, and afternoon swung in across the 
sea; the old msn lowered himself into a worn 
wicker chair and the chair wrapped itself com- 
fortably about his -form. He was thinking: 

"But I can still teach the young ones. All the 
world is not yet old and when we are rested 
we’ll go back to Germany, and as long as I can 
whisper I’ll teach the young ones how to sing. 

Thank God I’ve still my ear.” 

And in his ear, even then, there was music. 
Boijmconsciously, old Herr von Sternberg beat 
put the measures of a concerto upon the pale 
plaster railing with the long fingers of his aristo- 
cratic old hand. ... 

The inquisitive young clerk downstairs m the 
hotel who had an insatiable curiosity about all the 
guests, told Herr von Sternberg about the The- 
atre. 

“The Theatre I” 

“Ah! I see that you have not heard. Indeed, 

Monsieur^” 

“My name is ) rg.” 

"Ah! Bitte, H< ; t! To be sure, 

and so it is. B you see, mein 

Herr, the Theatre ■■ »’ 1 sgrum famous. 

It was built long befor. ’’oriel"; (reamed of the 
Parthenon; and th - ir. , of . :!o of Angrum, 


Song _ 

By E. PENDLETON HOGAN 

alone, Herr von Sternberg, contained three hun- 
dred and sixty-nine perfect Parian figures, two 
hundred and eighty-four perfect — ” 

“How far?” gasped Herr von Sternberg march- 
ing toward the door. < \ / 

“Only nine hundred metres 1” shouted the clerk 
leaning far across his desk. “But listen Herr 
von Sternberg: the Temple is completely gone, 
the Parian figures divided between Athens and 
Rome, and the Theatre is in ruins — !” 

On the way Herr von Sternberg stopped at a 
shop, where they sold things of iron and wood, 
and peered behind the shutter. A fat old woman 
waddled out. 

“I want a cane,” said he pointing to a rack of 
them. a" - 

She did not understand him but she bustled; a 
sale is a sale in any tongue. They gossiped a 
bit as best they could with signs and contarious 
languages. So eager was he to know about the 
place that he asked her a dozen questionn in four 
languages but she understood none of them. So, 
talking shrilly, bidding him to wait, she vanished 
into the shop and returned instantly dragging 
her lazy grandson by the arm. 

“She says to tell you that our Theatre was 
once the most beautiful on earth. She says to 
tell you that one should go to it for the first time 
by day, as you now do, but that to see the The- 
atre, she says to tell you that one should go 
to it by night — when the moon is full.” 

He paid for his cane, that was made of olive- 
wood, and Herr von Sternberg went for the first 
time by day to the ruined Theatre of Angrum. 
From the shop he toiled, laboriously enough, up 
the white road, past a few white houses that 
squatted in the broiling sun, past stony fields 
and ancient vineyards to the Theatre of Angrum 

and he was astonished at what he saw. 

The fall and sweep of the bowl, the majesty 
of what was once a stage, and the amazing fact 
that any of it at all was left, so old it was, 
enthralled him. The finest of the columns were 
gone, and in some places the roots of ancient 
olive trees had torn apart a few of the marble 
benches. But the lines were there, the classic 
lines, the fall and sweep of the bowl, the majesty 
of what was once a stage. 

“It’s wonderful,” the old man whispered to 
himself. “But it’s not complete. Once it may 
have been a perfect thihg, but »ow it’s cold and 
lifeless. This is not enough — ” 

Still, day ofter day, Herr von Sternberg climb- 
ed the winding road. Half his life, half un- 
consciously, this man had spent in search of one 
thing' supremely beautiful. He was old and he 
had not found it yet. So day after day he 
trudged up to, these marble ruins, hoping that 
this hour would furnish what the last could not 
supply. In the early morning h^ went to watch 
the red sun shoot into the boiling sky, in the 
late afternoon to watch the pink sun, a little 
spent, fallback into whatever place it stayed 
the night. And he counted on his fingers the 
days until the moon would come full again. 

When he was gone Frau von Sternberg fretted 
at the hotel, and when he returned she accused 
him of maintaining a rendezvous up there, or 
worse still, of holding a communion with pagan 
spirits. It was true. He did not reply. Nothing 
then could have kept him from that place. For 
hours he sat alone, spellbound, perhaps pitied 
by the gods for his idolatrous adoration of what 
they had long since forsaken. When his eyes 
grew tired of gazing at the whiteness of the 
Theatre he rested them by staring at the sea. but 
always he came back to the purity, to the decay- 
ing splendor of the Theatre. 

In his rich imagination he knew What this 
Theatre onee had been. He aaw it. as perfectly 
as if he sat there two thousand years before. 
Time was nothing. So non-essential, in fa£t, that 
often he confused the present with the past. One 
moment he was in Greece, in the Theatre, the 
next in Germany, in an ihner office at Herr Dok- 
tor Dusenstein’s private sanitorium, and the Herr 
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Doktor was gently telling him that he would 
never sing again. \ . V . 

When Herr von Sternberg was away Frau 
von Sternberg amused herself at cards. She 
spent hours of every morning, and hours of every 
afternoon at bridge, playing and speaking Eng- 
lish with two American ladies and a widow from 
Marsailles. The Americans were spinsters from 
Boston named Brown, who expected their younger 
sister, Endearingly enough called “Baby” (as 
Frau von Sternberg well knew from a daily reci- 
tation of the fact) to appear any day in Angrum. 

“Only Athens is so gay in the spring,” said 
Miss Amanda Brown, “that — ” » 

“ — that Baby can’t tear herself away,” Miss 
Lulu. 

Frau von Sternberg moaned to herself. 

“My Godl If only they would stop talking about 
their Baby! I'd rather hear about the French 
huzzie's husbands! This place is maddening. Even 
Erich has gone crazy about marble!" 

Ttien it came. There came to Angrum 
what Her* von Sternberg had prayed for for 
weeks. A full moon. That night at dinner, as 
Frau von Sternberg filled him with the tiresome 
gossip she had gleaned over her cards that day, 
he seemed nervous -and fidgeted uncontrollably. 

“The people here are hopeless,” she said flatly. 
“Now those Americans — they are as dry as dust 
and they talk only of their Baby. And that 
French one — ach, Erich! — that one is impossible! 

I have to speak English all day and it is hard 
for me to remember the words; after all it is a 
long time since we lived in Chicago, isn’t it? 

. Only one little thing had happened here 
in two whole weeks: the sister of the Americans 
came today. Their Baby. They say that she has 
studied singing but neither the Fraulein Amanda 
nor the Fraulein Lulu believes that she can sing. 
How they can call her Baby I do not see, for she 
is thirty-five if she is one. The Americans are 
leaving for Athens tomorrow, so there remains 
behind only the dreadful French one, and some 
others too dull to play cards. You are talk- 

ing less; I think your voice is better, Erich, don’t 
you?” 

“Yes, Mama.” 

“But I’m sure I don’t know what Doktor 
Dusenstein would say if he knew you were on the 
coast breathing the wet salt air. You should be 
in a dry place, Erich, and after all, I'm so sick 
of Angrum I could die. Nothing ever happens. 
Nothing but bridge on the terrace with that im- 
pudent young hotel clerk straining his ears, to 
hear every word we utter. Wouldn’t you just 
as soon go somewhere elese for a while, Erich?” 
Leave his wonderful Theatre? His Theatre? 
He gulped his wine and she prattled on. 

“I tell you, Erich, it’s awful. You don’t know 
how boring this place is for me. Tell me, wouldn't 
you just as soon go someplace el — ” 

He arose so* suddenly that he almost upset 
the table. 

“Mama!” he cried hoarsely. “Tonight I am go- 
ing to the Theatre I I can not leave Angrum yet!” 
The Theatre was shrouded in a blue, blue dark- 
ness. Out on the sea the painted ships that 
seemed forever anchored there had furled their 
colored sails for the night and had laid their 
bare masts like winter limbs against the sky. 
The moon came. -It flooded everything, all of 
Angrum, all of Greece, all the world where it was 
dark just then. In Angrum the tiles of all those 
ancient roofs slowly cooled, and the crumbling, 
walls, the narrow lanes, the roofs, all were sil- 
vered. Outside the town the peasants had driven 
in herds, and the last bell sounded across the 
hills. Dogs howled. Lights came on, yellow 
, squares against the velvet night in the villas on 
i the cliffs' above the sea, in the peasants’ huts on 

r the road that Ground up toward the Theatre. 

The vineyards shed their century-old fatigue and 
l looked thrifty in the mobnlight, and even the ex- 
i haunted olive orchards seemed young instead of 
> old and stunted. And on that high winding road 
that led between the low stone walls to the The- 
* atre there walked that night a man, an old man. 



but one with ■ buoyant atop who had hi hii hand 
a walking stick of olive-wood. 

Beneath that magic moon the Theatre of An- 
grum almost Heed and almost breathed. It return- 
ed to what it had been two thousand years be- 
fore. In the treatment of the moon the broken 
columns grew straight and tall and were fin- 
ished, softened. The gnarled trees that struggled 
up between the marble benches were blotted Into 
obscurity, and one’s vision swam before the disxy 
luster of this place. 

■ “It is marvelous,” the old man breathed. “But 
still it does not live. Even this is not 
enough. - .. ..” 

Then Herr von Sternberg knew something. As 
he stared at all that beauty the old man knew 
suddenly, at last, what the ambition of his whole 
life was. Not to sing before a king, as in 


“I can not do this thing mj 
She is marvelous. 


it here is on* 
Who Is she? Who la 


Ebb Tide 


who can. 
she?" 

He arose, and it was late and chilly, and the 
moon swung slowly overhead. He stumbled down 


By MARIE O’BRIEN 
At ebb tide tbs seashore is fascinating, 


the aisles, and finally like a dark Mur upon a 
— . -- B figure 


white curtain Herr von Sternberg saw the figure 
of the woman who was singing. She was not 
large, but she had both poise and posture, and the 
old music teacher almost wept. 

Down, down went the old man between the mar- 


ts resting or repulsive, according to the individ- 
ual's point of view. Where one person may find 


an Interest in the strange refuse left upon the 
shore, in the forms of animal Ilfs revealed, and ia 
the rocks and sandbars which come into sight. 


another observer may note only that the sandy 
beech extends into muck and mire, that only low 


I n'l ~ ' forms of life appear, that the islands are false 

^e^Jwine and got away “ ndb » n > assumtog the appearance of dry land, and 
suppose she stopped her singny and got away that pcruUic growths are found, shallows ob- 
before he reached her! and then with MrT J\ nd atre ngth and depth are lacking. One 


that the islands are false 


a last lingering note the song died on the wom- 
an’s lips and the slim figure disappeared between 


atrength and depth are lacking 


past years he had done, and have him nod his 
head or have a queen clap her hands. Not 


to train a hundred young voices into one har- 
monious voice, not to produce fifty separate ce- 
lestial singing geniuses from fifty humans. It 
was one thing. 

It was upon rising notes to fill the Theatre of 
Angrum with song. His song. Song that came 
from him. And Herr Doktor Dusenstein had told 
him that he would never sing again. 

Herr von Sternberg climbed between the 
broken marble benches, up the crumbling aisles, 
passed between the gleaming mooiumended col- 
umns to the top of the Theatre. Far below him, 
engulfed in the flowing sweep of the place was 
the floor from which the tragedies of Greece had 
once been read. From the heights where he was 
the old man could not see the broken bits of 
marble that littered the sunken stage, or the 
few remaining time-damaged pilasters. 

So he sat Upon a bench, and like a poet in the 
middle of a poem, recalled in fleeting glimpses 
most of his past. His life had been a. long and 
active one, but thinking of it then filled him with 
a regretful Badness because he felt that the ac- 
complishments of It were so sparse. So sparse. 

“What have I done?” he moaned. “What have 
I done? A few recitals and that is all. Compared 
with those who raised this glorious thing I have 
done nothing. Nothing 1 I’ve nothing tangible to 
show for a whole life’s work, and now that 1 am 
old even my voice is gone. There are some, a 
few good ones perhaps whom I have trained — 
but nothing else. Even some of these do not re- 
member me. And now when the one desire of 
all my life comes to me, and I recognize the one 
ambition of all these years, I can not, I am not 
permitted to fulfill that dream. It seems 

very hard. Very hard ’’ 

The old man recalled long-gone years, and his 
pupils, and fragments that he knew from their 
lives. As though they paraded down an aisle 
“ th< 


the columns and was gone. 

On the winding road that led down toward the 
village of Angrum he ran and finally he saw her. 

“Madams!” cried Herr von Stel-nberg into the 
night. “Madame, I pray you — I" 


may enjoy the sigh of vegetation in salt marshes 
and ' - - -• *■ ’ 


He used French feeling .that perhaps It would 
be less startling than German, and believing that 


it would be understood more readily, although he 
hated It. 

She stopped between the low stone walls, un- 
afraid, and he reached her then in the blue dark- 
ness, and she must hare thought him just a little 
mad. An old man with a white beard running 
down a hill at night, crying out to her — 

“What if I am a little mad tonight?” That 
startled her. “It is your voice that did it, 
Madame. I am a singing master. For nearly 
sixty years I have taught people all over the 
world to sing, but never have I heard a voice 
like yours. Pardon me, Madame, forgive me if 
I weep, it is just that I am so happy there is no 
help for it. That superb place up there, and 
then your divine voice, . it is too much to ask 
for one evening. Madame, you see I am an old 
man, and a stranger to you, and so I thought — ” 

Then for the first time the woman spoke. The 
timber of her voice and her words smote him. 

“But surely, Herr von Sternberg, you remem- 
ber me. Surely you have not forgotten? Mary 
Brown from Boston? You taught me how to sing, 
Herr von Sternberg. It was not I but you who 
sang up there a little while ago. Do you remem- 


the stimulating tang of the air, while another 
turns away in disgust from the effluvia of the 
mud flats. Regardless of the effect, the ebb tide 
must come before the full strength and vigor of 
high tide — in the sea and in most phases of life. 

So with the novel. The phase known as that of 
the Gothic romances represents the ebb tide in the 
development of the English novel. One who seeks 
for and finds beauty and merit In the lowlands 
at low tide may find qualities in the Gothic ro- 
mances. More people will appreciate, however, 
the obvious beauty of the white capped sea at 
high tide. As we expect to Ana weaker creatures 
of the sea when the tide is out, so we may expect 



to find minor writers producing the literature of 
the low tide of the novel and of romantiCiAn. 


As one who has long been inland may And in- 
terest and excitement Tn all matters which relate 


to the sea, so Horace Walpole and his readers, 

and 


wearied of the study of the social manners and 
morals of England, enjoyed in The Castle of 
Otranto and excursion to the shores of romantic- 
“ism and reveled in antiquity and mystery. Its 
sentimentalism and melancholy fatalism, visiting 
the sins of the fathers upon the children in a 


bizarre manner, its castles, ghosts, bleeding stat- 
ural phenomena are ro- 


utes and other supernaturu . 
manticism rampant. When the tide of 
sweeps away some of the refuse and debris, the 
better elements are carried into later romantic 
novels which deal with mystery with more re- 
straint. 


Just as a child might ,gaze with wonder, admi- 
ration and excitement on all the strange objects 


f iresented for inspection by the long meaches of 
ow tide, so Mrs. Radcliffe wanders afield and 


Sonnet 


evades being engu ^ 

ns back from the hi 


beach turns 1 


of literature — but 
just as the child on the 
waves. From a 


approaches the deep waters 

' Ugb 

safe distance she views the Italian and French 


A hurt might pierce my sj 
Thrust through the stai 


before him he saw all those pupils, from the first 


when he himself was only eighteen, down to the 
He 1 


last. He remembered when he married and moved 
from Berlin to Munich; he was not teaching then 
but singing and had sung that summer for the 
King of Bavaria. Later he sang often for the 
King, and smiled now at how nervous, as sure 
as he was of his voice, he had been before each 
appearance. 

He went on talking to himself. 

“I Will never sing again but there ia 


on Rhinzold — he could fill Apgrum's Theatre 
with song. Before the War the Emperor wrote 


, like a wound 
ed flesh by keen-edged 

blade. 

And I should take the blow with scarce a sound, 
Because it were so swiftly, cleanly made; 

The foe who held the sword I might not reach, 

It would be God or some swift-striking Fate 
To whom it would be useless to beseech, 

For whom my answering thrusts were all too late. 
But other hurts seem but to bruise the heart 
Like jarring blows from some dull blunted thing; 
Or else the flesh is pricked by secret dart 
That leaves within the wound its hateful sting; 
And I am struck not by the bright steel swords 
But clumsy stones and little poisoned words. 

— Lee Anna Embrey. 


scenes and gives ns synthetic descriptions. Her 
story is told with just the some degree of repeti- 
tion and attention to irrelevant detail as in a 
child’s account of the wonders he beholds, and 
with about the same perspective. In the scenic 
effects of romanticism she finds the same, and 
often repeated interest, which a child would And 
in the wondrous shells cast on the shore. Her 
analysis of character, her emphasis of one or two 
characteristics such as the weak , gentility of a 
fainting heroine and the persistent evil of her 
ogre of a villain are as superficial as the child’s 
examination into a marine biology. But as the 


child usually manages to display a sense of the 
dramatic and by his own absorption in his sub- 


ject succeeds In transferring some of his interest 
and enthusiasm, so she succeeds. The interest in 
ust nave ' 


ten the same as the interest 
i child in this respect— both 


that von Rhinzold had the best voice that he had 
ever heard. And I trained him! And Hohen- 
schlager could; she has the volume, too, and I 
trained her.” 

He remembered others and there were some 


ber when I was a girl of twenty at your recitals, 
how, when the people all pressed around I could 

— not *ing because it was so quiet I could hear tjcUm , He brought to his explorations nothing 

who had not got on so well. Herr von Sternberg them breathe? I can’t sing yet when I can hear o{ na j vtta but much of irony, wit, subtlety and 

had taught citizens of many nations and after them breathe. _ I have never got over those fits intellect. A sinister impure apparently prompted 

of us examination to 


her work must 1 

In the naiveties of the < . 

supply the adult mind with a means of escape 
from the realities and worries of the work a-day 
world. 

William Beckford found other objects of Inter- 
est on the far reaches of the shores of roman- 
ticism. He brought to his explorations nothin 


years of labor some had given up 
home. He remembered a slip of an American 


and gone on of facing people and I never will. 


girl — he had taught dozens of Americans in Eu- 
rope, and there was the year in Chicago when 
he had labored with the opera — who might have 
got on but for one thing. She had uncontrollable 
and terrific fits of stage fright. In private she 
could Bing, in public never. They both had wept 
the day she left; but she had gone and he had 
never heard from ber. 

Then Herr von Sternberg thought that he was 
dreaming. At first he could not place it, and he 
did not know from whence it came; he knew that 
miraculously enough the Theatre of Angrum was 
filled with song. Song. Song. Song. Port, clear, 
perfect song. It was a woman’s voice and it 
rose somewhere from below among the cracked 
columns that tonight were whole, and it soared 
up to where Herr von Sternberg gasped among 
the broken benches. It swept into his soul, this 
glorious song, and the old man worshipped it. 


I can sing, 

yes, but riot if I know that there are people 


listening, 
thi 


Tonight I did not know that you 


him to devote moat 
shapes of low fauna. 


examination to the ugly 
One with a similar taste 


might? tramp through the most uninviting marsh 
in order to find some flowers that bloomed in its 


Time dipped back, and again she was the slip 
of an American girl who had gone home, and they 
had wept together when she left. There were 
tears in old Herr von Sternberg’s eyes. It was 
too much, too much. 


depths. A reader who can pore through Vatlwk 
without permitting his whole being to be re- 
volted by the degeneracy of Vathek and Carathis, 
without 


his mother, and 


“Ach, Fraulein. Such song. Such song.” 

He leaned against the Shutter and stared out 
at the painted sea and listened to his wife. Frau 
von Sternberg was furious. 

"Athens in the summer,” she cried for the 
hundredth time, “is Impossible! Let’s go home I 
He did not answer her. He had answered her 
many times already. The Browns were there and 
Mama could have her bridge — 


concentrating his 
them an earlier success in 
their determined efforts to descend into a literal 
Hell, will find a keen satire which exposes the cur- 
rent frailties of society, a wit and irony which is 
characteristic of the cultured dilettante. To one 
who patience ia easily exhausted by detailed ac- 
counts of wholesale murders, pyres of living and 


dead and by horrid shapes and scenes, the rewards 
of vivid description and ironical wit may seem to 
be insufficient for the time expended. U one hay 


Was this — could this lie— the perfect thing? 
Aria after aria. From the operas of the Teuton 


lands, the Slavic lands, the Latin lands. The voice 
had range and richness and volume, and above 
all else perfect tone. Herr von Sternberg lis- 
tened, as one listens who has been charmed 
and told to listen, and can do nothing else on 
earth but listen, until the charm is lifted. He 
did not want it lifted, ever. 


When Angrum became too dull for them and 
they found that they knew no attractive people 
there old Herr von Sternberg ordered Frau von 
Sternberg to pack their luggage. 8he did. So 
it came about one fine day in summer that they 
found themselves In a rattling motor-car with a 
chauffeur who spoke not their language, flying 
over a white winding road and Angrum lay far 
behind 

THE END. 


the patience and desire to dredge the mire, un- 
nd treasures may be found and 
fudge whether the result is ade- 


each reader may . 
quate for the. effort 


To this reader these three Gothic romances 
have only an historical interest They reveal the 
underlying romanticism, show theh value of de- 

in 1L1IUI.. 1 _ If a a 


scription, the possibilities in a literature of escape, 
and hold the hope that their better parts may be 
carried forward when the ebb tide is over and « 


stronger force is coming in. In spite of its i» 
evitable existence, as a necessary period of tram 
sition, the ebb tide ia a low tide. 


iille .i.,': 
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Ivan Gankar’s “Istrian Donkey” 



OME yean ego I read (I think it m 
in the Laibncher Zeitung) * short 
story, which even at that time - 
seemed to me very interesting and 
instructive. I am afraid, however, 


Translated by FRANK ROZNIK 


instructive. I am afraid, however, INTRODUCTORY 

that people have forgotten this story, because it 4 /«u> Mocks from the mam street up the 
was published among the pages of common ad- <n t/u ^ „/ Vrkniko, Slovenia, Yugoslavia, 

vertising and old-fashioned jokes. It impressed tkere is a small house, the birthplace of a great 

me, however, unforgettably, although I could not siovenion author, lean Cankar. He was born on 

comprehend even then what was its real plot and u 10> J876 ^ of a few children in a poor 

significance. Perhaps someone else who Ukes ^Uor's / ami ly. Ho finished the grammar school 

such bminess will endeavor to clear up this thing omJ tKn enterei tke high 

from the bottom. , .. . school in Z,jubi;ana at the age of twelve. In 

In some Istrian town the city council decided (he first years of hie schooling ho proved to be 

that it was necessary to ennoble the race of don- „ #<MdelU o/ brilliance; hie mother wanted him 

keys. The peasant women were coming in the u heeomt „ hut ho himeel/ folt that hie 

morning into the city upon the backs o f very nature wa , „ 0( ona to "p reach” things which 

Btrrtige animals, which scarcely • J'J*"*" had already been told many times. In other 

to donkey. Th^ were n°t^ng but bare bones^ ^ ^ (/u( hind of individuality 

Uieir hair *“*°™*2*M ljhe real which made him a rebel against the rule, against 

mOTSters'they* ««meJ* 4 The hUd was’ of abnor- the literary tradition and political 
mal sise, even larger than the whole body, wear- Cankar, while a student in the high school, Ic- 
ily and iazily bending down to the ground; and, came chiefly interested in literature. Hie fret 

.most significant of afl, the ears, the most impor- ballad, Kacijamar, appeared in the Ljublejaneki 

tant and arrogant symbol of the donkey's race, Zvon in 1891, when he was seventeen years of 

were unusually small, like those of a wolf. But age; and after that time he wrote frequently 

why should I talk any more about this! One lyrical poetry and short etoriec. The experiences 

time there appeared at the market a lonely c f xie own life and the observance of hie own 

stranger, a skinny man in a long gray overcoat nation gave him the main source for hie writ- 

with a traveler’s hood on his head; he saw there t - , #ie life was always full of poverty and 

the donkey which really was no donkey, and lie m i,cry, and he found his nation in a great etrug- 

passionately spat on the ground. The council- ^ /or its existence, oppressed by the Pan-Ger- 
man Vallencich stood at the threshold of his inn, man i, m 0 f the o'd Auetraian government and 

and he saw this scandal. ... f )h other hostile neighbors. 

They had a conference and Iwtnd °\ ™ when Cankar finished his high school educa- 
learned men for advice in this matter, and the Ljubljana he decided to devote hie future 

answer was that somewhere in central Uato m ^ omJ ^ Univertity of 

fam 0 us Abru.., was living the best d ^ lg9S ^ d un(U 1707( 

strongret red* «Sr dreire to never finiehed the studies. During those twelve 

ennoMe^th^nwe^cd d'onke^, and that they had years in Vienna he wrote his masterpiece of 

!hlnt Si famous race of Abruxs. And so modem Slovenian prose, producing about half 
Uw« ^*ent‘emen taAbruzz read this let- of hie entire mark., and at th e earns time he 
tor aid immediately investigated into the race worked hard ae a journalist for different Ger- 
and selected the best and strongest man newspapers, m order to earn hie daily 
which was widely known for its numer- bread. In 1907 he returned to Ljubljana, where 
Thev sent this animal to their he epent the reel of hie life, devoting hie entire 
brothers in Istria, and in addition they wrote time for writing. 

them a very kind letter. Beeidee poetry, Cankar wrote five playe and 

There was a great holiday in the Istrian town, a great number of novels, satirical essays, and 
and great was its joy. The sun shone bright and ehort etoriee which are being translated into 
hot over the public square, upon the ancient Ven- many languagee. He also translated into Slo- 
etian Cathedral, upon the dark brown walls with venian Shakespeare's playe, Hamlet and Romeo 
very tew smaU windows; It shone sometimes 0 nd Juliet. One of hie beet novels it The Bailiff 
compassionately even into those dim, cool ana Yemey and Hie Justice, of which two translations 
narrow streets, where a man could scarcely pass appeared in English one in the V. S. translated 
by another. In the harbor there were, rocsing by a young American-Slovenian writer, Louie 
slightly, s few fishers’ yachts with var ’® g H Adamic, and the other in London, translated by 
sails;, the horizon appeared as if there 2,™? Sidonie Y err ae and H. C. Sewell. This last novel 
a great bright light: and it was *“P 9 . , h of Cankar’ e the meet popular of all hie works, 

distinguish the line between the sky was translated into many languagee, and has 

ocean. were recently been written ae an opera. 

Early in . morning the UD an( j We might have expected from Ivan Cankar 

dressed in their Sunday cl9 ^ h ®*’ / .J,, 0 f many additional maeterpieeee, if too early death 

down the streets and on th^ »h ore^and_ som^ w noe hit Kfe at lht \ e of 

them resting in salo™ is. exposing forty-two as a result of pneumonia which affected 

wound proudly, *\h "l'™“ toe* shore there hip lunge and which was caused by hie trouble- 

Tind?ng t0 p?ctrw,u. A rowdi *f> -S poverty rinse S birtl. 
from the whole community; they held then- hands —Frank Roznik. 

crossed behind their backs and with bowed backs 

ami solemn expression they looked upon the ~ " " r-ra 

^n I ’though t the yacht was r reported r to antve°at sailor in tbs back beat H steadily, first from the 

someeventghour AtX "itreme edge of the kftud then from the right .We. v 

harbor V "opIe fishermen la, on their backs their “TO. to your £>*eyfrom Abruzz!" 

v ori j„ their heads, and their burned faces Our donkey, holy God! 

exposed* directlj to tha sun; open-mouthed they J’lt has grown thin while traveling on the 

"^Before 1 th* n siin U came down upon the shining It hkd not only become thin: It had no likeness 

surface of the ocean, there appeared on the ho- at all to the former hero from Abruzz. The 

rizon a narrow black shadow, the sise of a swal- head was obviously heavier, longer and clumsier 

low For a long time this black swallow re- than before; the body had become gaunt and had 
mained as If unmoving; its six. was increasing narrowed; the hair, formerly so shining and 
gradually, but it did hot move. Then it turned smooth, had darkened and briatled; and tome 
suddenly on its side end moved on over the ocean, would even say that the eara had become smaller. 
The yacht' sailed swiftly around in a triumphant When the noblemen saw this monster, they paled 
circle so that white sparks glittered behind her. with shame and wrath, and they did not know 
The noblemen arrived from the town and from what to do. Even the disappointed crowd re- 
coffee-houses, and the townsfolk from saloons; mained silent in their first horror. But from this 
the Deasantz bent the’. luidiee lower, the fisher- silence there arose a terrible indignation, 
men woke nn All ■ >"' there enchanted, their “Down with the donkey! Throw It into the 
eves shining am.' ’hej - fa. tpresslng great Joy. ocean! Beat itl Beatl Kill it!’* 

No one said a %or<l until tin yacht turned dl- Canes, rode, sticks, oars— from hundreds of 
rectly into the ltar’.m A 1 he same moment, hands — were (patently thrown at the animal in 

however ther. n.ai. ' ji.-o tin sir such a trium- a barbarous manner, so that in the general panic 

ohant darner . l.i ., 1 ver heard before, even some fishermen and peaaanta srere hit The 

v "Halil Hail!" animal, greatly surprised, stood still, bracing all 

Noisily, like V r ' 1: 1 *■ moistened and four feet, dosed its eyes, and did net move from 

weary stoppM tin- vndit. Th iblemen stepped the spot But when a heavy oar hit it right 

forward in the iin-t line. < !' -'■ ' the bridge. A upon the nose, so that blood spurted, the animal 

great noise then arorv " <1 k— toughs and stood up upon its front feat, beating around with 

shrieks echoed in the air. «'id fu- down to the its hind feet, and furiously ran away. It started 

Venetian Cathed 1. There app- ared a very first toward the ocean, and there turned around, 

strange animal with a . kenes- to what, God ran through the eontor of the crowd and directly 

knows! It ran shjl >-o im! •> e deck: men into the town. It knocked down some of the 

were nulling and tea- it . until they brought people and jumped over them; even the eouncil- 

it upon toe bridge. \ sunburnt i lor pulled it man Vallencich was knocked down into toe dost 

on a strong rope from thi- iron ,.nd another right in front of his inn. The crowd followed 


the animal and beat it so terribly tost there was 
no hair upon its skin that waa not cut twice and 
beaten into the skin and blood. The animal 
stopped for a moment in the front of the Vene- 
tian Cathedral, raised up its head, its nose to- 
ward heaven, and screamed with a horrible voice 
which was never like a donkey’s voice. Then it 
ran further, tottering and staggering, but so 
swiftly that tho wearied persecutors could not 
follow it When toe sun had drowned in the 
ocean and the Istrian twilight had darkened, the 
fleeing animal disappeared into the forests and 
was never seen again. 

During the night, at the stroke of midnight, 
the people in the town woke up, trembling with 
horror. From the distant sorrowful hills and 
mountains, and all around the silent ocean, there 
was heard a voice that had no likeness to a hu- 
man voice nor an animal’s voice — really, the voice 
of a being partially human, that would complain 
to the God, but does not know a Christian word 
or prayer. This voice was heard the whole night, 
until toe sunrise, and then it grew dumb. And 
so it wont on every night for piany, many y«*rs; 
so it is even today and so it will be, until God 
shall erase all sins from his book. Whoever has 
ever slept in the iBtrian solitude must have heard 
that voioe. 

Thi. But tr.nnl.tion pub!l.h«! hr penntaion of th« copT- 
rltrht holders, th« heir, o* tho dsconsed oothor. 


the donkey wmen reauy was no — - — 

passionately spat on the ground. The council- 
man Vallencich stood at the threshold of his inn, 
and he saw this scandal. . 

They had a conference and inquired of the 
learned men for advice in this matter; andthe 
answer was that somewhere in central Italy; m 
the famous Abruss, was living the best and 
strongest race of donkeys. They wrote a letter 
to the famous Abruss, explaining toeir desire ^to 
ennoble the race of donkeys, and that they bad 
heard about the famous race of Abruzz. And so 
It was. The gentlemen in Abruzz read this let- 
ter, and immediately investigated into the race 
of donkeys end selected toe best and strongest 
donkey, which was widely Ipiown for its numer- 
uirttiPM Thev sent this , &ninutl to their 
brothers in Istria, and in addition they wrote 

^There was a peat holiday in the 
and great waa ita joy. The sun shone bright and 
hot over the public square, upon the anejapt Ven- 
etian Cathedral, upon the dark brown walls with 
very few small windows; It shone sometimes 
conipassionately even into those dim, cool and 
narrow streets, where a man could 8C »“ e 'y Pf” 


Sis&h the line Between thT sky and the 

00 Early in the morning the townsfolk were 
dressed in their Sunday clothes, walking up and 
down the streets and on the shore, 


— Frank Roznik. 


sailor in the back beat ft steadily, first from the 
left and then from the right side. \ 

“This is your donkey from Abrusz!” •*-' 

“Our donkey, holy God!” ’ 

“It has grown thin while traveling on the 
ocean!” 

It hid not only become thin: it had no likeness 
at all to thi former hero from Abrusz, The 
head was obviously heavier, longer and clumsier 
than before; the body had become gaunt and had 
narrowed; the hair, formerly so shining and 
smooth, had darkened and bristled; and some 
would even say that the ears had become smaller. 
When the noblemen saw this monster, they paled 
with shame and wrath, and they did not know 
what to do. Even the disappointed crowd re- 
mained silent in their first horror. But from this 
silence there arose a terrible indignation. 

“Down with the donkey! Throw ft into the 
ocean! Beat Itl Beatl Kill itl” 

Canes, rods, sticks, oars — from hundreds of 
hands— were ipstantly thrown at the animal in 
a barbarous manner, so that in the general panic 
even some fiehermen and peaaanta wen hit The 
animal, greatly surprised, stood still, bracing all 
four feet closed Its eyas, and did not move from 
the spot But when a heavy oar hit it right 
upon the none, so that blood spurted, the animal 
stood up upon its front feat, beating around with 
its hind feet, and furiously ran away. It started 
first toward the ocean, and there turned around, 
ran through the center of the crowd and directly 
into the town. It knocked down some of tho 
people and jumped over them: even the council- 
man Vallencich was knocked down into the dust 
right in front of his inn. The crowd followed 


The Benevolent Loan Society 

(Continued from Pag* 4) 

ing, just like this. They think our safes are filled 
with gold and all we had to do is just dish it out 
like this — “F. J.” recalled that he was not 
now on the bookkeeping rooet,' remonstrating with 
belligerent brotheri, and jammed on a mental 
brake to his chubby body. His nephew wondered 
at that Involuntary half quiver in his seat. “Yes 
Jake, just like this. A lot do they care If our 
Uncle 8am sends one of his inspectors down to 
look into our reserves — Well, Jake, to make » 
long story short, it seems that these ’never close 
taxi people’ are up i|ainit it, they are on* the 
rocks, Jake, if you know exactly what I mean, so 
they want us to salvage them and put them on 
their feet with a nice juicy loan. And for col- 
lateral they offer us their equipment of about 
eighty cars. They say their equipment is A No. 1. 
Well, maybe it is and maybe it isn’t. You can 
claim, I can claim, everybody can claim. I can 
say I am bigger then Morgan. . . .” 

By now it occurred to Uncle "F. J." that he 
might as well have been talking to the wall. 
His animated talk about banking, so near to his 
own heart, seemed to have a lulling effect upon 
the youth who had no reason to retain his con- 
sciousness, now tost Lena’s image was completely 
obliterated from his mind. 

“Jake,” again snapped “F. J.,” with a mixture 
of indulgence and patience, trying to invoke his 
nephew’s interest. “Jake, I sm in a predicament, 
and ask you as one business man asks another to 
help me out. The ‘never close people’ say that 
their equipment is 0. K. and that we are safe to 
loan them our good money— tell me, Jake, what 
do you think of their equipment?’’ 

“Rotten, Unk,” fired back Jake, dropping his 
opinion quickly, as though some one had placed a 
hot cindor in his hands, which ha waa anxious to 
rid himself of. 

“That’s just what I thought, Jake, and I am 
glad that our ideas coincide,” responded “F. J.” 
hopefully, happy at the thought that he had suc- 
ceeded in extracting an opinion from his nephew. 

“But,” began “F. J.” charitably, “I want to be 
fair with these people before we turn them down. 
That you are a hundred per cent correct about 
their taxis I could see right away when yon 
pulled up here, and toe way their breaks 
screamed. A concern that can net afford new 
brake lining can not afford much else. And what 
is there aa dangerous as a rotten brake? I ask 
you, Jake. Still, I decided to have a look In at 
their equipment myself. Now, I hear already 
Margie calling you for dinner, and you can go in 
soon yourself and take the seat next to your 

Lena My, my— how nice she looks . I don’t 

feel like eating now anyway, and I’ll run out and 
give their taxi toe once over. And right after 


give their taxi toe once over. And right after 
supper, Jake, you take Lena and drive uptown. 
The further away you drive from the ’never 
close people’s’ office, the better it will suit me, so 
we can give their equipment a good test. Now, 
Jake, please and listen to me very carefully. If 
you don’t find any trouble, you can just return 
their taxi, pay them toe charges and say nothing. 
But I want you to do this for me, Jake. If you do 





And trouble, give them hell In k loudish voice. 

Raise cane with them good and hard and don't 
be afraid or baehfui. You eee, Jake, that will 
help ua out much, but don’t tell them you stopped 
here or anywhere. In case they ahould ask you, 
don’t oay that everything is wrong, but please tell 
them JUST what is the matter. There is no use 
to knock all their equipment if only a spark 
plug goes wrong. If a wheel rolls off don’t tell 
them it is the fault of the gas or the carburetor. 

BUT, if she spits and sputters, which is a sign of 
rotten gas, don't say that it is the differential or 
battery. Yunderstand, Jake, don’t you. They re- 
spect you more if you are intelligent enough to 
know where the trouble lies. If you DO And the 

{ ras rotten, hint to them that they must be pretty 
OW in their finances if they can’t tank up at least 
with decent gas. Make it strong, Jake, yes make 
it kind of loudish so they won’t brag any more 
of the A. No. 1 condition of their taxis. You 
can even tell them that you are out with your 
steady and she does not believe that there is 
something wrong with the gas — I mean the ear- 
end that she accuses you of resorting to the 
burnish trick to ruin her, and that you may have 
a breach of promise suit on your hands yet. Yes, 
scare them up a bit and give them a mouthful, beyond the campi 
„y<)ur uncle, "F. J.,” will stand • behind you — no, 
don’t tell anyone you stopped here. They may feel 
humiliated if they should find out that we are 
checking up on them. Here are three dollars 
for the taxi hire, and don’t bother about the 
change. I ahould think they'll have a nerve to 
make any charge in case you have trouble. They’ll 
be satisfied yet if YOU don’t bother THEM. But 
don’t bother about the change, anyway.” 

Similar instructions were handed out in rapid 
succession by “F. J.” the same evening to other 
"Jake*,” all kin of ids family. This business 
kept “F. J,” busy two more nights following this 
one. To be sure, appointments were carefully 
timed, so that no two would meet, which necessi- 
tated making the time interval between arrrlvals 
jof sufficient duration. 

| Strange to relate, but in ever instance the same 
trouble ensued with the .taxi just as soon as the 
"Jakes” with their autos wizzed a few miles from 
their uncle’s abode and the stored up, good gas 
in the lines wsb used up. The symptoms, boo, 
were of an identical nature. The purring en- 
gine, hitherto contented like a kitten, would sud- 
denly begin to balk and sputter and scratch, the 
carburetor would suddenly catch a deathly cold, 
and even the spark plugs mutinied like badly dis- 
ciplined soldiers. and .went on strike. It was as 
though a dose of strong stuff was suddenly ad- 
ministered to an unheard army of canines and 
felines hidden somewhere under the hood. Finally, 
the carburetor, like an animated thing struggling 
with life and death, would v emit a throaty gurgle 
and abruptly cease to function. The taxi would 
then reel sluggishly, like a drunken cloth, toward 
the gutter, rub against the curb with the dying 

wheel and become quiet 

Never did the officials of the “Never Close Taxi 
Company” receive so many complaints, of stalled 
cars, and the diagnosis of its experts was always 
the same — an inferior grade of gas. In fact, they 
could hardly dignify the solution with the word 
"gas.” 

"Even kerosene,” their chief expert exclaimed, 

"will function better than this damned stuff.” 

Then it dawned upon them that they had 
changed the gas only a few days before. What 
other reason could there possibly be, then, that 
the new concern, compelled to underbid, was at- 
tempting to make up its losses by furnishing an 
inferior quality of gas. 

Exactly three days later joy reigned supreme 
among the brothers of the B. L. S., sitting around 
their golden oak table, with their derbies floating 
like haloes around their heads and half-consumed 
cigars propped high. All, as if by common con- 
sent, were there to celebrate. All their cares and 
strifes seemed, for the moment at least, to have 
vanished. There was also a deep feeling of re- 
spect in their breasts for their lonejy brother, 

“F. J.,” who, however, was no party to their 
mirth. His back was now turned from the group 
of merry-makers, and he attempted to concen- 
trate upon the work before him. The big ledger 
was open, but his heart was pressed in a vise, 
and the pen screeched aimlessly and mechanically. 

His son, David, formed the only little image in his 
racing mind that feebly attempted to stave off 
those dark and panicky forcbs. j P 
The brothers noticed this, understood and eased 
off their ardor. They ceased bragging about the 
merits of their own gas, and to gloat over the fact 
that their competitor, who was successful in the 
recent bid, not only lost the “Never Close” busi- 
ness, but wai Oh the verge of ruination because 
of this episode. Mare, more, and still more gas 
business stared them in the face. Other concerns 
were turning toward their gas and were asking 
for quotations. 

"F. J.’s” silence continued to overpower them. 

They noticed the pen moving before him on the 
page of the open ledger, seemingly an animated 
thing in the hands of a robot. Silence prevailed 
and you could hear plainly the plaintive voice of 


Editors Comment 


The Clark Collection 


The W. A. Clark .Collection at the Cerooraa 
Gallery of Art was bequeathed by the late Sena- 
tor from Montana, William A. Clark. It is housed 
in a beauiful addition to the building which was 
erected as a tribute to Senator Clark by his widow 
and his daughters. 

Although these works of art possess intrinsic 
merit, it is perhaps rp°st famous for the varied 
vistas which it opens in the Held of painting. 
Senator Clark favored the Dutch and French par- 
ticularly. 

The Dutch collection contains many famous 
paintings, such as “Portrait of a Gentleman” and 
the "Man With -Hat Holding Scroll,” by Rem- 
brandt, and Nicholas Maes ’’A Young Physician 
With a Young Woman Who Is Sick.” Senator 
Clark seems to have a Settled purpose which gov- 
erned him in the course of collecting his Dutch 
pictures. He loved them for their sincerity, their 
trutth, their wholesome realism. 

Clark had no sympathy with the Renaissance 
Italy. He acquired several Italian drawings, frag- 
ments of the Venetian and Florentine school. 

The English group, although small, has a cer- 
tain unity, significant of a particular develop- 
ment. The paintings, mostly of the eighteenth 
century, induct us into the evolution of a school. 
Hogarth served ft with racy, forthright simplic- 
ity; Rewnolds revives the traditions of Van Dyck, 
fusing brilliant painting with academic serenity. 
Through Lawrence, we gain an Insight into the 
transition of the accomplished nineteenth century 
school. 

Clark collected many, many French pictures. 
All the different moods and graces of the eights 
eenth century attracted him. Chardin’s “Woman 
With Saucepan” is one of the best of this period. 
From the eighteenth century era, we turn to the 
growth of the nineteenth century art. Dela- 
croix’s “Tiger and Serpent’’ brings you abreast of 
the romantic movement, from there to the natural- 
ism of the Barbizon School. 

A large important part of the collection is made 
up of Senator Clark’s twenty-two Corots. He was 
greatly interested In the great genius of French 
landscape. Through good fortune, he acquired 
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'< Sobriquet 

Sophie is tough; 

It goes through the world, 
Official name of a girl. 

Sophie is hard — 

In place of a smile 
You see the critical curl. 

Now, 

Sunya is sweet — 

The same little girl. 

But love and glamour abide. 
Sunya is just 
The classical name 
Of Sophie's sociable side. 

And, 

Sunny Is best 

Described as a smile 
As bright as light from Above 
Simple and pure, 

It is, I am sure, 

The sunny Sunny I love. 

Then, - - 

Sophie be hard, 

Or Sunya be sweet. 

Or Sunny be simple and pure. 
What we shall call 
The three as a whole 
Is more than I can conjure. 


C. MANLEY FESLER 


ists, we can consider ourselves just. 

We, the present editor, are retiring with this 
issue, since we are graduating and are going to 
take ourself to other regions. Our successor will 
be Mr. Benjamin Schwarz, a gentleman of stand- 
ing in the community; you may therefore await 
the coming of a much superior Review. We must 
express to you the pleasure we have had in the 
last several months in being able to provide for 
your literary needs, and only wish that we could 
have done a better job of it. 

The three new authors we introduce are all 
students at the University. Ben Reb Ephraim 
and Stiscbus Munisch are pen-names for persons 
so well known on the campus that they could not 
permit the identification of their literary selves 
with their social personalities. Frank Rosnik, 
who baa given us a unique translation of a great 
Slovene classic, is attached to the Jugoslav Lega- 
tion. Pendleton Hogan is a literary gentiemtn 
from Virginia, whose polished prose will un- 
doubtedly reaeppear in sucsequent issues; his 
Song is one of the most pleasant stories we have 
printed in a long time. 

Now that we shall no longer be editor, you may 
perhaps observe our reappearance in the contribu- 
tors’ columns of this journal; out of the frying- 
pan into the fire 


— Stischus Munisch. 


Sonnet 

Non, tu ne jouis point de ton oeuvre de sang, 

0 cruel pharaon aux ivresses morbides. 

Et ton ambition et ton orgeuil atupides 

N’ont fait que d'immoler tout un peuple innocent. 

Ta momle pourrira avant la Jugement; 

Tu ne verras jamais le dieu-soleil'aplendide; 

Et ne dormlraa pas sous la masse solids 
Que l’Egypte pays d’un travail de trente ana. 

Mais ce n’est pas en vain, aff reuse Pyramide 
Qu’il te rougit du sang de 1'eaclave sordide; 

Que tea pierres unies ont I’odeur de la chair; 

Que ta forme a Pair d’une avide ambition. 

Non, ce n’est pas pour rien. Tu montres l’unlvers 
La bassesse humaine et sa punitien. 


the scratching pen, trying to say something be- 
fitting the occasion in its uncanny voice. 

One of the brothers nodded a sign. 

“Well?” quietly responded a second. 

“Better let one of us make it out this time,” 
advised a third. " v" 

“That’s right, don’t let’s bother him now,” 
agreed a fourth. 

A check was made out. “T. B.” signed it. After 
leisurely blotting it he rose, adjusted his cigar 
with several twitches of both Ups, walked over 
to "F. J.,” placed his left hand lightly upon his 
drooping shoulders, and with the check in his 
right hand, dangling toward the floor, placed it 
in front of his brother. It was for a substantial 
sum. “This,” said “T. B„” “is your bonus for 
salvaging the gas contract at our original figure.” 
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